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Wo RURAL SPORTS. 


"Lowe! in the noiſfie town have been immur'd, 
| | Reſpir\ditsſmoke, andall its cares endur d, 
| Where news and politicks divide mankind, Poet 
| And ſchemes of ſtate involve th*uticaſie mind * | 
l Faction embroils the World ; and ev'ry Ge,” 1 15 | 
_ » Is mov'd by Hatt cy, or with ſcandal hung 
Friendſhip, for ſylvan ſhades, the palace D. ; 
Where all muſt yield to re thee nr opp 5h WY 
Fach rival Machia vel with enyy burns, "FE \_ þ . 
And honeſty forſakes them by turns; 20 
While calumny upon each party's thrown, | 
' Which both promote, and both alike diſown. 
Fatigu'd at laſt ; a calm retreat I choſe,  _ 
And ſooth'd wy barraſs'd mind with ſweet repoſe; 30 
Where yr 2 the . elime, 25 
Inſpire the ſylvan and prompt my rhime. 
My guiſe ſhall Re flow ry meads and r 
And deck with Rural Sports her ante fri, | 
And the uw roadambitiouſly purſue, 
1 the Mantuan ſwain, e. „ brag 
4 * Tis not ory eerie alone invite, 
3 But all che grateful country breaths delight; 
Here blooming health exerts her gentle reign, 
And firings the ſinews of th' induſtrious ſwain,, — _ 
Soon as morning lark flutes the day, 3 . | 0 3s 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent ways: . 
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_ Where behold the farmer's early _ 
In che revolving labours of the year; © 

When the freſh ſpring in all her tate is WE 
And high luxuriantgraſs o erſpreads the 8 46 
The lab'rer withthe bending ſeythe is _ 
2 the ſurface of the yaving green, 
Of all her native pride diſrobes the land, "+ 
And meads lays waſte before his ſ̃ "9 he 
. Willy with * moung in ſun the meadow — 8 4 
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And learn the labours of 7alianfwains; 


I wander o'er the various rural toil, 


Mis well arme d front againſt his val ams,, 


RURAL SPORTS. 5 


But if ſome ſign portend a laſting ſhdw'r, _. 
Th experienc'd ſwain foreſees the coming hour, 
His ſun-burnt hands the ſcatt'cing fork a . 


And ruddy damſels ply the 1 . 35 | 


In riſing hills the fragrant h growꝛe, 
And ſpreads along the field in equal row. 
Now when the height of heav n bright Phebu: gains 
And level rays cleave wide the thirſty plains, _ | 
When heifers ſeek the ſhade and cooling lake, | wh 
And in the middle path-way basks the ſnake; "oy 


O lead me, guard me from the ſultry hours, 


Hide me, ye foreſts, in your cloſeſt bowers: Wed 5 2 
Where the tall oak his ſpreading arms ent wines 
And with the beech a mutual ſhade combine * 


Where flows the murm ring brook, inviting dreams, 


Where bord'ring haale overhangs the ſtreams 
Whoſe rolling current winding round and round. 
With frequent falls makes all the wood reſound; 7 1 


VD pon the moſſy couch my limbs Icaſt, 4s 


And ev'n at noon the ſweets of ey'ning taſte, 
Here I peruſe the Manruay's Georgic trains, ns heed 


In ev'ry page I ſee new landſchapes riſe, 
And all Heſperia opens to my eyes. 2 


And know the nature of each ferent fails _ 

This waving field is gilded o'er with corn, 
Tat reg eee. . 
Here I ſurve | 
Climb enz andrife ib graceful row 3 3 
Now I behold the ſteed curvet and bound, ,. _ 
And pay with reſtleſs hoof the ſmoaking ground: Ts 
77 14-8, pig = 
While burning love ferments in every yein; 86 
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2 u 4 $PORTS. 


The carefulinſe& midſt his works I view.. 
Now fxom the flow rs exhauſt the fragrant dew; 
With golden treaſures load his little thighs, . 1 


And ſteer his diſtant une through the Hers. "3 

me againft hoſtile drones the hive 1 

Others wich ſweets the waren cells diſtend : 

Each in the toil his deſtin d office bears, OF ke. 

And ia the lirtle bulk a mighty ſoul appears. 99 
Or when'the ploughman leaves the task of day, 

And trudging homeyard whiſtles on the way; 

When the big · udder d cows with patience ſtand, 

Waiting the ſtroakings of the damſel's hand; | 

No warbling chears the woods; the feather'd choir ” 

To court kind ſlumbers to their ſprays retire , 

When no rude gale diſturbs the ſleeping trees, 

Nor aſpen leaves confeſs the gentleſt breeze; 10 

Engag d in thought, to Neptune's bounds [fray 1 

To take my fare wel of the parting "| OR — 

Far in the deep the ſun his glory hides, 

A ſtreak of gold the ſea and 5ky dixides 

The purple clouds their amber linings __ 

And edg d with flame rolls ev'ry wave below: 


Here penſive I behold the fading light. 1 
And o'er the diſtant billow loſe my light... uote Dok 
No night in ſilent ſtate begins to riſce 7 


And twinkling orbs beltrow t * uncloudy "Ly 

Her borrow d luſtre growing unh lend, 

And on the main a glitt ting path extends 0 

Millions of worlds bang in the ſpacious air, 

Which round their ſuns their angual earl Gear, 1 
Sweet contemplation elevates my. ſenſe, 41 54 
While I ſuryey the works of providence... A ws: 1 

O coula the muſe inJokier ſtrains tebearſe, uk uy 

The glorious: author of the univerſe, .. b 
Who reins the winds, gives the vaſt ocean gong 
* circumſcrides n bree, 
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RURAL SPORTS. F 
My ſoul mould overflow in ſongs of „ 
And my Creator s name inſpire my lays! 220 
As in ſutceſſive courſe the ſeaſons toll. 1 
o cireling pleaſures recreate the ſoul. i 
When genial ring a living warinth rangi.” 5 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws, 
No ſwelling inundation hides the grounds, 1 
But criſtal currents glide within their bounds; | 
The finny brood their wonted haunts forſake, _ 
Float in the ſun, and tkim along the lake, 
With frequent leap they range the ſhallow ſtreams, | 
Their ſilver cqats' Net: the dazling beams, 130 
Nowlet the fiſherman his toils prepare, | 
And arm himſelf with evry watry-ſnarez 
His hooks, his lines peruſe with careful eye, 
Encreaſe his tackle, and his rod retye. 
When floating clouds their ſpongy fleeces drain, 1 1 5 « 
_ Troubling the ſtreams with ſwitt-deſcending Cs - 
Lend waters, tumbling down the mountain's ſide, 
Bear the looſe ſoil ĩuto the ſwelling tide ; | 
en, ſoon as vernal gales begin to riſe, _ 
And drive the liquid burthen through the skies, 14 
The fi ſnei to the neighb rĩug current ſpeeds, + 
Whoſe rapid ſurface purles, unknown to veeds. 
Upon a riſing border of the brook 
Ne ſits him doyyn. and ties the treach'rous book; 
Now expe@ation « chears bis eager thought, 3 * 
His boſom glows with treaſures 3 
Before his eyes a banquet ſeems to ſtand, | 
ev'ry pplauds hisskilful hand. N 5 
Werne the — enile hair he dbropmn. A 
Which down the murm' ding current 
Die ifor N or hunger's pf —. 
rects vi 
nee 45 n 
 Alltugs and nibbles the fallacſous 7 5 | 
7 : 0 3 | Now, 
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do the gay lady, wich 
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Now, happy fiſherman, now twitch the line! 136 
How thy rod bends? behold, the prize is thine! 
Caſt on the bank, he dies with gaſping pains 
And trickling blood his Giver. mail diſtaus. 
Vou muſt not ev ry worm promiſcuous uſe,  -- 
Judgment will tell thee proper bait to chuſe: 160 
The worm that draws a long immod'rate ſize _ + 
The trout abhors, and the rank morlel flies; 
And if too ſmall, the naked fraud's in ſight, CREE, 
And fear forbids, while hunger does i . 1 


Tholſe baits will beſt reward i e fiſher 5 pains, 163 


Whoſe poliſh d rails a ſhining yellow! Rains: |, -..:5" 
Cleanſe them from filth, to give a tempting gloſs, "* 
Cheriſh the ſully'dreptile race with mo; + 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil, 1 
And ſrom their bodies wipe their "native Soil. 170 
But when the ſun dif lays his glorious beams, | 

And ſhallow rivers flow with ſilver 5 . 

Then the deceit the ſcaly breed ſurvey, wah et 
Bask in the ſun, and look into the day, RY TN” 
You now a more deluſi ve art muſt try, 258585 ol: 175 


And tempt their hunger wich the curious fly. 


To frame the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that Wait on female pride, 


Let nature guide thee; ſometimes golden wire 45 3 
The ſhining bellies of the fly r requi wires | 4, 
The peacock's plumes thy tackle muſt 1 not f fa, 3 
Nor the dear urchaſe of the ſable's tail, n 
Each gaudy bird ſotme lender tribute brings,” . 


And lends the infe& pro er Wigs: | hy ara 
And lede th growing ſel impar, V 135 
And ev. ry fur proitiviethe fiſher'sart. * - wo ng 
rt e ee -e 
Borrows te prot a, | offed aw, het 22 1 
ä eyes, ey 
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Mark well the various ſeaſons of the year, 
How the ſucceeding inſect race appear; 
In this revolving moon one colour reigns, 
Which in the next the fickle trout diſdains.. 1 
Oft have I ſeen a skilful angler try 18293 
The various colours of the treach tous fly; _ 
When he with fruitleſs pain hath skim d the brook, 
And the coy fiſh rejects the skipping hook, 
He ſhakes the boughs that on the margin grow, 
Which o'er the ſtream a waving foreſt throẽ,-; 20 
When if an inſect fall, (his certain guide) g 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide; 
Examines well his form with curious eyes, | 
His gaudy veſt, his wings, his horns and ſize, 50 
Then round his hook the choſen fur he winds, | 205 
And on the back a ſpeckled feather binds, 5 
So juſt the colours ſhine through ev ry part, 
That nature ſeems to live again in art. 
Let not thy wary ſtep advance too near, 
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While all thy hope hangs on a ſingle hair; my 210 - - 
The new-form'd infe&.on the water mw . 
The ſpeekled trout the curious ſnare approves ; = 


Upon the curling ſurface letitglide, , 

With nat'ral motion from thy hand ſupply'd, . 
Againſt the ſtream no let it gently play, 215 
Now in the rapid eddy roll aw ax. 
The ſcaly ſhoals float by, and ſei d with fear 

Behold their fellows toſt in thinner a;; 
But ſoon they leap, and catch the ſwimming bait, 
Plunge on the hook, and ſhare an equal fate. 220 
When a brisk gale againſt the current blows, 6: 
And all the watry plain in wrinkles lows, 


Then let the fiſherman his art repeat: 
bete bubbling eddys favour the decem. 
Han enormous ſalmon chance to ſpy 225 


The wearer evyro of he tuning Ny, f 


3 bk. 
; 2 Sax 


8 Z#URAL SPORTS. 


He lifes his ilver gills above the flood, 


And greedily ſueks in th unfaithful food; 


Then downward plunges with the fraudful prey, 
And bears with joythe little ſpoil a away. 0. 230 
Soon in ſmart in be feels the dire miſtake, | 3 
Laſhes the wave, tes bears the n 12 

With fudden ray! ze lie e now aloft aj 
And in his — o 


And now Again, mores 18 34 233 


Le rolls andwreaths his ſhining body round; 
Then headlong ſhoots beneath ta the daſhing ide, g: 


The trembling figs the boiling rave divide 


Now hope exaltsthe-fiſher's Frating heart. 


He views the tumbling Fiſh with longing eyes, 

While che line ſtretches with th unweildy prize; 
Each motion humours with his ſteady hands. 
And one ſlight hair the mighty bulk commands, 


Till tir d at laſt, deſpoil'dof all his 8 207 


The game athwart the ſtream unfolda his 
, views the 


ping prize 


Gnaſh his ſharp teeth, and roll his blood-ſhot eyes; 


Thendraws him to the ſhore, with artful care. 
And lifts his noſtrils in the ſick ning air: 250 
pon the burthen'd ſtream he floating lies, 
etches his quivering fins, and gaſping dies. 
Would you preſervea num'rous finhy race? 


Let your fierce dogs tha ca nous otter chaſe; 


Th amphibious monſter ranges all the — 7 


Peres hroggltho wares, — 


et the gin his roving ſteps beta, 
7 ny 19+ troy IN n wle Lak 
. 'I never wander rr | 


-  Oferlookthe myddyiſiream, whoſerngiogweoks * 
| There fiſher ;+1; nor chuſe to bear 2861 


he thie viſn nighijy Wr * aden ſpears 
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Nor drain L pongsthe golden earp to take, 

Nor trowle for -pikes; —— 2 1 
Around the ſteel no tortur:d vorm ſhall twine, ag 
No blood ef living luſect ſtain myiline; Os 
Let me leſt eruel caſt the feather'd hook,.: - _ 
With ptiaritzod athwart the — +: $1929: nN 
Silent along the mazy margin ſtra ,,,, 
And withthe fur-wrought fy Kate the N 270 


ONT 1 32 7 — 89 — 
— 4 72 4. 11 2 >. os 4 : - 


2 


ee the 


Nor C porüng Muſe, a \ the flowing reins, -, 
Leave the clear ſtreama awhile for ſunn 3 
Should you the various arms and toils 

And all rhe'fiſherman adorn thy verſe: 1 
Should you the wide. encireling net dif] . 275 


And in its fpacious arch encloſe the fea,  - „ 


Then haul the plunging load upon the land, f 
And with the ſoale and turbet hide the ſand; - i 
It would extend the growing theine too long 
And tire the reader with the watty ſong: . * 
Let the keen hunter from the chaſe e 5 
Nor render all the Plow man's labour vain, 15 1 * 
When Ceres pburs out plehry framſherhorn, 
And clogrhs thi field with golden cam of cor. 71 ? 
Now, now, ,ye'reapers,: to your'tavk repair; 2, 
Haſte, ſave the product of the * „„ 
To the wide - gathering hook long ae 520 
And riſing ſheaves extend _ . 
- Yet il for filvan ſport thy boſam glo w-. 55 LEO 
Let thy fleet greybound urge bis lying foe. 29 


With what delight ce rapid eourſe l vie ẽ -f Fr J | 
we vs * 12 % q 
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He ſnaps deceitful air wich empty jaws, 
The ſuttle hare darts ſwift beneath his pa ws 
She flies, he ſtretches, now with nimble bound 295 
Eager he preſſes on but overſnoots his ground 
She turns, he winds, and ſoon regains the way. 
Then tears with goary mouth the ſereaming prey. 
What various ſport does rural life afford! _. 
What unbought dainties heap the wholeſome board f 
Nor leſs the ſpaniel, skilful to betray, 301 
Rewards the fowler with the feather'd prey. 
Soon as the lab'ring horſe with ſwelling veins, 
Hath ſafely hous'd the farmer's doubtful gains, 
To ſweet repaſt tic un wary partridge flies, 305 
W .ith ioy amid the ſcatter'd harveſt lies; 175 
2 in plenty, danger he forgets, 
Nor dreads the ſlas ry of entangling nets. 
The ſubtle dog feowrs with ſagacious noſe 
Along the field, and ſnuffs each breeze that blows, 3 ro. 
Againſt the wind he takes his prudent way. t 084K. 
While the ſtrong gale directs him to the prey; | 
Now the warm ſcent aſſures the covey nean » 
He treads with caution, and he points with — 1 
Then (leſt ſome ſentry fowl the fraud ere 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) . . 
Cloſe to the ground in expectation lies, $8: £ $534 74. 
Till in the ſnare the fut: rimg covey riſe. | + 
Soon as the bluſhing light N pe 
And glancing Phebus gilds the mountain's head, 20, 
Vi early flight th' ill-fated paris takes, art peg 6 
And 54 the friendly ſnelter of the brakes: 
Or when the ſun eaſis a declining „„ 
And drives his chariot down the weſtern way, 1 75 3 
Let your obſequious ranger ſearch around, oh if 
4 Wikre neon tabbevitesondgrouds. | 'y 
Nor will the roving ſpy direct in van, ben HEB: 
— aan 1 


[RURAL SPORTS ut 
When the meridian ſun contracts the ſhade , 1 
Aud frisking heifers ſeek the cooling gude, N — 
Or when the country floats with fudden rains 
Or driving miſts deface the moiſt ned plain 
In vain his toils th! unskilful fowler tries 
While in thick woods the feeding partridge r . 
Nor muſt the ſporting verfe the gun forbear, | 335 
But what's the fowler's be the muſe's care. . 
; See how the well-tanghe poincer leads the way + 1 
The ſcent grows warm; heſtops ; he ſprings the prey 3 
The flutt'ring coveys ſtom the ſtubble riese 
| PREY divide the ſounding . y 0 
he 8 — certain — 1g dure 
2 in thunder — igh a 2 
Cool breathes the morning air, and winter's band 
Spreads wide her hoary mant e er the land 85 1 
Now to the copſe thy leſſer {| paniel take, 4 en 
Teach him to range the ditch and force the brake 3 
Not cloſeſt coverts can protect the game: * 
Hark / the dog opens; take th certain aim 
The woodcack flutters; hom he wav ring flies! E 45 N 
The wood reſounds : he Wheels, he mee he dies. 
The tom ring hawk let future poets ſi ings we 
W bo terror bears upon his ſoaring wing : - Fre nid 
Let them on bigh the frighted hern ſurveys... 15 Sb 198 
And lofty numbers paint t their airy, fray. 1 7 T* 
Yor! ſhall the mounting lark the muſe detain, v 
greets the morning with his „ t5 
When, . mt his ſong, the twinkling glaſs betrays # | 
VW ile from each angle flaſh theglancing N ö 
| And in the ay the cranſient colours blaze, +4 
, org 6719 1 api 2360. 
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5 12 RURAL SPORTS. 
8 the night, rte drr el 5; 
— —-—-— 181 

g a The healthy huntſman, — TINY 1 

| Summons can dogs the dappledmorn 

| 

| 


greets 
Tha jocund thunder wakes thiedliver'Qtiounds,” « / | 
They rauze und anfwer ſounds for ſounds 
Wide throughthe furay fall chote routerhep rake, 379 
. brake : ap | 


oboe eee, __ 
5 ho trom afae; * l 
Argſhangivg — ys yingwars 
The runcful no Karyna, = 
eeremblingears; 
r = 
Back flies the rapid ground beneath the 7 abrer 

_ Hills, dales and toreſts fur behind remaig, * - 208 20 


Paws the green turf 


New 2 rm 
Now eit 
Tak pent at 


— pr entering 0 
theme — enbre — > 1 U 15 b 
weather bend 9 E 
Oh hap py plain femote on : r 
And anregen ane i | 


And happy, tht 
— proere your — care . 


1 98 13 — | wa” — * 


And for no glaring equi 


| Tilt Ne eee 


* U AAE Ser 13 


Whoſe ſpaci n with ere a 
And whirling flails disjoint che cracking * 

No barbꝰ roms ſoldier, bent on cruel{poil, 
Spreads deſdlation o'er your fertile ſoilʒ 1 


Na trampling Reed lays waſte the ripen'd gain 


— erte fixes devour the promis d gain;  qoy 


beacons caſt their blaze a "= his [70s fo nel 
dful ſignal of inyafive war z 99141 


© | — — clangor wounds the 2 ear, 
And calls the lover from his ſwooning fair. 
What happineſs the rural maid attends, 449 


In chearful labour while each day ſhe ſpends! 


She gratefully receives what heay'n has ſent, | 

And, rich in poverty, enjoys contents 

(Such happineſs, and ſuch unblemiſh'd fame | 
NE er glad the boſom of the courtly dame) _ 7: 


She never feels the ſpleens imagin'd pains, 

Nor holy, ſtagnaresinher veins; ts 

She neverloſe e in thoug r 

Nor on the velvet couchi vites dif 8 5 5 * 3 > | 

Her home · ſpun Age e 420 
Equipage ſhe iche: ny "> 

Her reputation, which "ral hit 94 | 

In a malicious viſttge'er was lofts 


If love's ſoft 


No — jars Eng croreavle 

Nor mach jealouſy torments h 1 bigs 

With ſecret joy ſhe ſees her little race . 439 
on her breaſt, and her ſmall cortage grace þ 

The lle eee ball their little fingers cull, - 

Or from the ſpindle draw the engthning wool i 

Thus flow bit hours with conſtant peace ofmind,. 


* 
ue x * 


An equal ion warms her happy ſwain; ED 12 
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I r Aas ernte sent ane, 
The kind rewarders of mduftrioustife; © 
Ye ſhady woods, where 6rice Tusg#to tore; Raue 
Alike indulgent to the muſe and love, 
Ve murm ' ring ſtreams that in Meanders roll,” etre . 
The ſweet compoſers of the penſive ſoul, KO 7 
Farewel.——— The city calls me from 1 boxen : 
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 Tofeek in ſadloſtan ſome ſpicy grove, wn 
| Where ſtrerch'd at eaſe the paminglady lies, 8 


To ſhun the tervor of meridian skies, 6+" 
While ſweating {laveg catch ev'ry. breeze of air, | 
And with wide-ſpreading#fans refreſh the fair; 

No buſie gnats her pleaſing dreams moleſt, 


ag her cheek, or ravag 

dial Z ephyrs round 
itigate the fever oft 

Bermudas long th 

Whoſe fragrant foreſts bloontin Waller's train, 

Where breathing ſweets from ev ry field-aſcend, 

And the wild woods with golden apples bend; 20 

Let let mein ſome ſhade repoſe, © | 

xy verſe the fai Palmetto grows: 

Like the ta pine it ſhoors its ſtately head, 

From the broad top depending branches ſpread, 

e 


er n "a 4 


. 
Vs 
_ 


Hung on ay 5 leaf appears, | 

Which ſhrivell'd in its infagcy remains, 3 
Like a clos'd fan, nor ſtretches vide ĩ e - 
But as the ſeaſonvin theircircdembs,” 
Opes ita ribb'd ſurface to the nearer ſan: Ne 3 a | 
E r 


. —— . * : 


| . Say how thisinftrument of love began, | 


Aud in immortal ſtrains diſplay the fan, 
Sep hon had long confeſs'd his am rous pain, 
82 Corrinna tailly'd wich diſdain: 8 


PS s — - 
— 5 * * 1 7 g . 
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il; To Venus nom the lighted Boy complains, | 
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Sometimes in broken words be ſigh d his care. 
Look'd pale, and trembled when view'd cha fairs 0 


With bolder freedoms now the youth advanc'd, ' 

He dreſs d, he laugh'd, he ſung, he rhim'd, he ae, 
Now calłd more pow rful preſents to his aid, 45 
And, to ſeduce themiſtreſs, brib'd — 15 
Smooth flatt'ry in her ſofter hours apply d, 

The ſureſt charm to bind the force of pride : 


But ſtill unmov'd remains the ſcornful . Aer of 2 


Inſults her and derides his flame. 8 
When Strepbon ſaw his vows diſpers d in air,, 0 

He ſought in ſolitude to loſe his care 
Relief in ſolitude he ſought in vain, 
Itſerv'd; like muſick, but to feed his pain. 


Þ 


* calls the Goddeſs in theſe Ae 
potent Queen, from Neptune s empire ſprungy | 

W br glorious birth Nereids ung, 

Who ' midſt the fragrant plains ot rove, 

Whoſe radiant preſence gildsthe Paphian grove, - "0 

Where to thy name a thouſand altarsriſe, 

And curling clouds of incenſe hide the skies 

O beauteous Goddeſs; teach me how to move, 


Inſpire my x with eloquence of re. hy 8h 1 
3 loſt Adonis e et hy boſom warm'd; * " 8 85 
If C er his eyes, or godlike figure — Fer ban 
Think on thoſe hours n 
Think on the teſtleſsftaver of thy heat: 
Think hum you pin'd in — che Grains, 
By thoſe uncaſie minures know mz pain. ” 
Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows, po Sar 
2522 ſhrine rene her v aw. hn 
lover, taught by thee, hey pri le came; . 
She reads — and feels an equal flame: 


Oh, may my hae like 2 din por, 
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When cromds of Mage dedlevrarey'ds 511, 11s 
She wealth, and beauty, witandfamedefy'dy | A 


Each daring lover with adyent'rous pace & $3647 
Purſu' d his wiſhes in the dang rous race; 10 
-Like the ſwift hind, the bounding damſel flies, 


Strains to the goal, tlie diſtanc d lover „ 
Hippomenes, O Venus, was thy care. 
You taught the ſwain to ſtay the flying fairy / 


Thy golden preſent caught the yirgin's eyes, 12 


dhe ſtoops; he rſteson and gainethe prize 474th: 
Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift, what art. 
Shall bumble into love Corinnas heart: 
I only ſome bright toy can charm her ſight. 
Teach me what preſent may ſuſpend ber flight. 1 90 
PF 8 1 4 
I 1 8 bien. 
FarinCychera ſtands a ſpacious grove, eG. 
Sttered to Fenurand the God of love, N e anos 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head, 91 
Le the tall oak the deres. wt? 
Here nature all her ſweets profuſely pours, | | 
And paints th*enamell'd — with denen, 
Deep in the goomy glade a grotto bends, 
Wide through che craggy rockanarch extends, - 
— che creeping woodbins wines, 
4 Here buſie Cupids with pernicious r 
Farm the ſtiff bow, Adee esl dn Toy 
All mas the toll; while ſome the bellows ply, 0p! 
* Others with feathers teach the ſhafts to ſiy : 
' Some wich join area whihwamdthis ogy wink,” 
. 
9 — 
© A differemtoil another forge | employe; 75 a. oF 
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And ſteers her turtles to ythera s plains ; 


Th FIN: 28 
Hence fs the fair with ornament ſupply dd 
Hence ſprung the glitt ring implements of pride; 
Each trinket that adorns the modern dame, 115 

Firſt to theſe little artiſts ow d its frame. 

Here an unfiniſh'd di mond croſllet lay, 
To which ſoft lovers adoration pay; 
There was the poliſh'd cryſtal bottle 1 
That with quick ſcents revives the modiſh ſpleen ; u ; 
Here the yet rude unjoynted ſnuff. ox lyes, 
Which ſerves the railly d fop for ſmart replies, 


There piles of paper roſe in gilded reams, 


The future records of the lover's flames _ 
Here clouded canes midſt heaps of toys are found, 1238 
And inlaid tweezer-caſes ſtrow the ground. 
There ſtands the Toilette, nurſery of charms, . 
Compleatly furniſh'd with bright beauty's arms: 
The patch, the powder-box, pulyile, perfumes, 
Pins, paint, a flatt ringglaſs,and black-lead combs. k 30 
The toilſome hours in diff rent labour ſlide, 
Some work the file, and ſome the graver guide z 3 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds, 
And their rais d arms deſcend in „ 1 
Thus when Semiramis, in ancient days, .. . | 
Bad Babylon her mighty bulwarks raiſe ' bra, e e 
A ſwarm of lab' rers diff rent tasks attend: 
Here pullies make the pond'rous oak — - 
With ecchoing ſtrokes the eragg ed quarry groans, | ns 
While there the chiffel forms the ſhapeleſs ſtones; us | 
The weighty mallet deals reſounding —__ 
Till the proud battlements her tors encloſe... 


Now Venus mounts her car, ſhe ſhakes the "os, - | 
Staltto the grace with graceful Rep ſhe goes, 14 
Her looſe axibiotlat tate behigd ver flows r-- © Wy . 
The ſwelling billows heave for breath mos. 3 
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In deep ſuſpence the mighty labour ſtands, 


T59 


While thus the Goddeſs ſpoke her mild commands. 


Induſt rious Loves your preſent toils forbear, 
A more important task demands your care; 


Long has the ſcheme employ d my eful Mind, 


By judgment ripen'd, and by time refin'd. 
That glorious Bird have you not often ſeen 
Who draws the car of the celeſtial Queen * 
Have you not oft ſurvey'd his varying dyes, 

His tail all gilded er with Argys' eyes? 
Have you not ſeen him in the funny day 
Unfurle his plumes, and all his pride diſplay, 
Then ſuddenly contract his dazling train, 
And with long - trailing feathers ſweep the plain? 


Learn from this hint, let this inſtruct your art 
Thin taper ſticks muſt from one centei part? 


Let theſe into the quadrant's form divide, 
The ſpreading ribs with ſnowy pa perbide; 


—_— ſhall the neil bid its coloarsAl flow, 


nia ure creation grow. 


B foldingrelols, 8 
And now its plaited ſurface wide ee, 5 . 

So ſhall the fair her idle hand emplo r, 
| Andgrace each motion ith the reflels ter, 1 


With various play bid grateful 8 
While love in ev ry grateful 
The maſter Cupid traces out — uy 


eee eee 8 
5 Nee be ng 


And the joint labour eagerly, 
Some iin their arrows with the niceſt art, 
o- into ſticks convert the ſhiver d datt; 


s wake the leeping "A 
Blow off the ci 
Their arrow's point they ſoften in the flame, 


ſounding imac bred a bacbel rams 12 


rs, and the {parks aſpire; _ + _- 


Wis 


160 


183 


AAS — 
1 Þ : : 


Then in the muff una ive fingers lay. 


One hour with m battalions ſtrowa the 


Ox this, the little we ako . 


From whence their arms the ſpreading Aicks aud 17 
In equal plates they now the paper bend, 


And at juſt diſtance the wide ribs extend, =_ 7k a 
Then on the frame they mount the limber e, * 
And finiſfr inſtantly the new machine. 190 


| The Goddeſs pleas d, the curious work DN os 
Remounts her charriot, and the Grotto leaves 3705 10 


Vith the light fan ſhe moves the yielding air. $i 
And gales, till then unk now n, play round the fair, bg - 


- Unhappy lovers, how will you withſtand, ''rgg 
When theſe new arms ſhall grace your charmer's hand ? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure, 
When eyes were artleſs, and thelook demure, _ 5 
When the wide ruff the well. turn d neck enclos d, 

And heaving breaſts within the ſtays repos d, 
When the cloſe hovd conceal'd the py fr ſt ear, Fg 
E'er black. lead combs dilow d the virgin's $ Hairy. 799 


Nor taught the fan in fickle forms to pla. 4 
How are the Sex iniprov'd i in am'rous arts, zog 

What new-found ſnares they bait for human banal 
When kindling war the xavagꝰ Aglabe ran ober, 

And faiten d thirſty plains with human gore, 

At firſt, the brandiſh' 

Or ſcent wing d arrows from the twanging yew z 210 


la che bright airchedreadtul fauchion ſhone, —— 
Or whiſtling diſmiſy'dth' uncertain ſtone. 
Now men ap . ſs deſtructive arms deſpiſe,” 0 


Wide-Wwaſteful death from thundring cannon flie 53 


n were of yore in weekly battles lain. 


Nee with fatal airs the nymph ſupplies,..- 
Her dreſs di poſes, and directs her es. 2 20 
The boſom now its panting bets, . 2 ＋ 


Tui erperienc d eye reſiſtleſs — throwsy | 220 


Now 


22 K A N. 
Now vary'd patches, wander o'er the face, 
And ſtrike each gazer with a borrow'd grace; 
Thi fickle head-dreſs ſinks and now aſpires 
Atow'ry front of lace on branching wires. de 
The curling hair in tortur d ringlets flows, 223 
Or round the face in labour'd order grows. 
How ſhall I ſoar, and on unweary wi 
Trace varying habits upward to their ſpring! 
What force of thought, what numbers can . 
Th inconſtant equipage of female dreſs? 230 
How the trait ſtays the fend er waſte conſtrain, | 
How toadjuſt the manteau ah LET train? 
What fancy can the petticoat ſurround, 
With the capacious hoop of whalebone bound? 1 
But ſtay, preſumptuous Muſe, nor boldly dare 235 
The Toiletr's ſacred Myſteries declare; KO" 
Let a juſt diſtance be to beauty paid; 
None here muſt enter but the truſty : maid. 
_ you the wardrobe's magazine ans, ; 
nd gloſſy manteaus ruſtle in thy verſe; 240 
— d you the rick brocaded ſuit unfold, _ 
Where riſing flow rs grow tiff wich froſted gold, 
The daaled Muſe would from her 8 


W e ä 
— — ͤ e 
S be e 
in council all th immortal Powers ; 
Greer fois ee ve urea his, a 

Wo ran eee 1 

awful eye with ray ſuperiour one, 5 
The thunder - graſping ea — 5 
5 embl 
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But ſee, fair Venus comes in all ber ſtate, 


The wanton Loves and Graces round her wait; 10 
With her looſe robe officious Zephyrs REY 
And ſtrow withodoriferous flowers the way, 
In her right hand ſhe waves the flutt'ring fan, 
And thus in melting ſounds her ſpeech b 
Aſſembled Powers, who fickle m . 
Who o'er the ſea, the skies and earth axd rug 
Ye fountains whence all human bleſſings flow, 
Who pour your bounties on the world below; 


| Bacchus firſt raiv'd and prun d the climbing vine, 


And taught the grape to ſtream with gen'rous wine; ” 
Induſtrious Ceres tam'd the ſavage ground, 


And pregnant fields with golden harveſts crown'd , 8 


Flora with bloomy ſweets enrich d the rat. 
And fruitful autumn is Pomonꝰs care. 


| I firſt taught woman to ſubdue mankind, : 0 


And all her native charms withdreſs rein ?:? 
Celeſtial Synod, this machine ſurvey, . t 
That ſhades the face, or bids cool Zephyrs play; 2 8 


If conſcious bluſhes on her cheek ariſe, 


With this ſhe veils them from herlover's ones: | "a 
No leyell'd glance betrays her am rous heart. 

From the fan's ambuſh ſhe dire&s the dart. E 
The royal ſcepter ſhines in Juno s hand. 


Abd eviſtedthinuder ſpeaks — 5 


On Palla arm the Gorgon ſhield appears, 
And Nepton's mighty graſp thetrident bears; 71 80 
Ceres is with the ſickle ſeen, 86 


And the rung bow point ou the ynchianQueen ; 


The waving fan ſupply cho ſeeper's place; + 

Who ſhall,” ye Powers, ce forming pencil bold? 
What tory ſhall the wide machine unfold 7 | 
Let Loves and Graces lead thedancearround; - 


A Er A EIN ernten, 42 
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And zn ber agu ee 
Then with beconil faber 
And thus with gravent . 
Has woman W 
Thema ge, ater e, 3 1 OR) 657 1 
Does man ageinſt her a TAY 
Or are the Sex grown 
Why then theſe arm — —— 
n — Sen mvp 1 
1 thougbt r be ſpotleſs virgit knows, bo: 
check ho-confeious<rimſon glows; | Os 
| — — 386471 feſt 7 
Why ſhould we'veilthem: — 
2 Let Cupid rather give up 8 1714550 
5 „ 
Have not the Gods already cheriſnd piles, er 
And woman ith defludtvearmsſupply'd2 
Neptuns onherbeſtow#his ehoĩceſt flores; | 
For ber the chambers of —— 
The gaping ſhell — 18. 
And r N 
Plaus for her —— 2 "me ar fin 79 
: | Where the warmoaris ripen'dimoygold "Cone Eat 
|} 1 — n 
ſearchier'stoiL 1-1, /, 
— — — HN 
. Slow on her handy; anduyerdble ini her hair ? dvr 2 
by From fic gef erte glancing luſtre fies, * off 
And imitates the ig heey. 
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To ſpeak the virgin joy, "Od Hymen's woe, 1. 


Here let the wretched Ariadus ſtaud, | 0 1 £A 
Seduc'd by Theſeus to ſome deſert land, A 
Her locks diſhevell'd waving in the wind, = 


The chryſtal tears confeſs her tortur'd . 6 
The perjur d youth unfurles his treach'rous ſails, 

And their white boſoms catch the felling gales. 
Be ſtill, ye winds, ſhe crys, ſtay, The/ans, ons þ aff 


But faithleſs Theſeus bears no more than they. * 
All deſperate, to ſome craggy cliff ſhe flew. | 


And ſpreads a well-known ſignal in the an, * 
His leſs ning veſſel plows the ſoamy main, - 1% © 
She ſi ſighs, ſhe calls, ſhe waves the ſign in vain. 
Paint Dido there amidſt her laſt diſtreſs, | ” f 
Pale cheeks and blood - ſnot eyes her grief — 
oy” in her breaſt the eeekiag fordiis drown'd, - 
ſhing blood @reams purple fromehe mound; | 


way. iſter Anna how ring oer her ſtands, 485 
Accuſes heay'n with lifted eyes and hands, 266 | 
Upbraids the Trojan with repeated eries, --7 
And mixescurſes with her broken ſighs, 6A. 


View this, ye maids; and then each ai believes 
They're Trojans all, and vow-but 3 S 2 


Here draw OEnone in the lonely ee 
Where Raris firſt-betray'd her into 4 = 
Let wither nd hang oneverybengh, -- WT 
Which — pro youth wore for OEnone's: brow... 
The garlands loſe their ſweets, their: ci hed, 
And like their odours all his vows are * . 


on her fair atm her penſive head ſhe las, 180 
And Xantha waves with mournllook ſurveys, 

That flood which wineſs'd his ineonſtant flame, 

When thus he ſwore and won che edingdames | 
Theſe ſtreams ſhall . n. 
Than 9 Eb a ale. N 1 
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26 the F 4 N. 
Roll back, * back to your fountainran, 
Paris is falſe, OEnoneis undone. | 
Ah wretched maid! think how the moments flew, - 
Fer you the pangs of this curs'd paſſion knew, 120 
When groves could pleafe,and when youlov'd the plain, 
Without the preſence of your porjur d ſwain, — 

Thus may the nymph, — er ſhe ſpreads the fan, 
* his true colours view perfidious man, 
Pleas · d with her virgin ate in foreſts rove, 125 
And never truſt the dang rous hopes of love. | 
The Goddeſs ended. Merry Mom: roſe, 
With ſenilesand grins he waggiſh glances throws, 
Then with a noifie laugh foreſtals his joke, 
Mirth flaſhes from his eyes while thus he (poke. 150 
Rather let heav'nly deeds be painted ook” - 
And by your own examples teach the fair. 
Lit chaſt Diana on the piece be ſeen, by 
And the bright creſcent own the Cynthian Que * : 
On Latmos top ſee young Endymion lies, 5 | 
'Veign'd ſleep hath elos d the bloomy lover's ayes, | 
See, to his ſofremibraces how ſhe ſteals, 
And on his lips her warm'careſles ſeals; _ 
No more ber hand the glitt ring JaV'lin holds, 
Zut round his neck her eager arms ſhe folds. * 
| Whpareour ſecrets by ourbluſbes nown? 8 
Virg ns are virgins ſtill— while *tis — 
Here let her on tome flow ry bank be laid, Ws 
Where beeches weave a grateful bade, 
Her naked wanton treſſes grace, 145 
And glowing — — paints her face, | 
22 thin loote yeil wfirend; 
Stand off, ye ſhepherds; fear Ace a, * 
Let vig 'rous Pan th unguarded re . 
And ina ſhaggy coat the virgin pleaſe. i * 
Why are our ſecrets by ourbluſhes ſhown ? 24 
8 are virgins r unknown, 
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With the loud reed * ball fell 


The God of war within her c 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles al her charms, 
Paint limping Vulcan with a husband's care, 

Aud let his brow the cuckold's honours wear; 
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eee 
See Cephalus her wanton airs deſſ . Sera 6 
While ſhe provokes him with deſic 22. 2 

To raiſe his paſſion ſhe diſplays her c 


0 


— 222 » . 
Nor looks, nor pray'rs, . 


But with diſdain he quits the roſie maid. | 160 | 
Here let diſſolvin g Leda grace the toy, . 


Warm che eks and * — breaſts teveal her joys. 
Beneath the prefſing ſwan ſhe pants for air, 


While with his flutt'ring wings befans we fair. 
There let all-conqu'ring gold exert its pow, 0 
And ſoften Danas in a glitt ring nor. | 

Would you. warn beauty not tocherifh * 
Nor yainly in the treach'rous bloom confide, oh 
On the machine the ſage Miu va place, 


With lineaments of wiſdom mark her Faces wats be . 
See, where ſhe lies nrar ſome tranſparent flood, 


And with her pipe chears the reſounding wood: 
Her image in the floating glaſs ſhe ſpies, 


Her bloated cheeks, Worm lips, and ſhrivelPd , 


She breaks the guiltleſs pipe, and with diſdain. 5 
Its ſhatter d rains flings upon the plain. be 


What, ſpoil her face! no. ea er | 
Shall arts, 33 — tote? 5 


5 Thoſe trifles ire beneath Minerva s care. | 106 


From Venus let her learn the married life, 
And all the virtuous duties of a wiſ. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame, 


Let her eye ſparkle wir che growing flame; 
ging arm. 187 
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| Beneath the ner ive lover's p| 1 
Tbeir inte in jg: in a cloſe em + 
Let theſe ii adorn the new machin 
And female nature ON the piece be ſeen; 
So ſhall the fair, 1 fans ſhall 


OY your brighte bs chaſt; . 
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nus Momus debe. When ſage Minerva 
From her ſweet lips ſmooth a fg "cog 
| Herokiltl ban an iv'ry pallet grac'd, 
colours were in order lac d. eee 

As Gods are ble(y'd with aſuperiorskill, 3 
And, ſwiſt as mortal thought, perform their will, 
Strait ſhe propoſes, by her art divine, | 
To bid the paint expreſs her great deſign,” wins — 
Th aſſembled Pow'rs confent.” She . 1 
And n 70 
er the fair field. trees ſpread, and rivers flow, | 
1 rear their Heads, and diſtant mountains n 
Life ſeems to move within the glowing vei nd, Wy” 
Aud in each face ſome brely paſſowreigns. ' © | 
Thus have I ſeen hills, and dales appear, n * 
Flocks graze the plain, birds wing tlie ſilent air 
In darken d rooms, here light can only paſs - 
Through the ſmall cirele of a convex glaſ ; 
On the white ſheet the moving figures riſe, 
The foreſt waves, clouds float along the ding > 

She various fables on the piece de 8 Ty 85 
That ſpoke the follies af the female kind. 
The fate of pride in Niobe ſhe dre: 
| Beviſe, ye nymphs, that ſcornful vice ſubdue. | 
In a wide plain th. imperious mother ſtood, 
Whole ITE en ina Linse, 


© 4 


Sev'n graceful ſons her nuptial bed adorn, 
Who, for a mother's arrogant diſdain, ; 


And from his riſi ng ſte ed her firſt-born threw, * 


Beneath her pencil here two wreſtlers bend, 


uw x , * a 4% 
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pon her ſhoulder flows her mant abe, a 
pj marks her brow, and elevates her air; 
plerobe behind her ſweeps the ground, 


Whoſe ſpacious border golden flow rs\urround : : Y " . : 


She made Latona's altars.ceaſe to een 
And of due honours tobb d her facred name, 
o her own charins ſhe bad fre ſh incenſe tiſe, 

ud adoration own her brighter eyes. | 
Sey'ndaughters from her fruitful loyns were born, 


ei 43 


Were by Larona's double offspriny lain, 4 
e Phæbus his unerring arrow er, 

His op'ni ig fingers drop the ſlaeken'd rein, iy 

And the pale corſe falls headlong to the plain. 


See, to the 
Diana's art 
And death unites them im a ſtrict embrace- 
Another here flies trembling o'er the plain 
When heav'n purſues we ſhun the ſtroke i in ain 
This lifts his ſupplicating hands and yu! | 24%] 
And *midft his humble adoration dies. 1480 
As from his thigh this toars the barbed Gt 8 80 vob 
A ſurer weapon ſtrikes his throbbing heart: 
While that to 1 his wounded —— mie, 
Death blaſts his bloom, and locks 26998 eres, 4 
The tender ſiſters bath d in grief appe 
Wich ſable 2 and 1 . 
Ando'er their ga brothers weeping 5 1 
Some wich their Ef Ropp'dthe bee Fd. 
They ſtrive to ſtay the fleeting life doo late, 
Nad in the pious Action ſhare their e bis 
Now the pfoud dame o'ercame by base I, 
W 5 Te 9 a 
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aſp their ſwelling nerves a, 
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Joins them face to face, 5 hh 9 8 | 
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The FAN.. 
111 3 
Cloſe at her feet the lateſt victim die. 
Down her fair cheek the trickling ſorrow flows, 


Like dewy f gon the blu roſe, | 
e toy 3 
The ade ve been, | 


She ſtiffens with her woes e no more her hair 0 2 


In eaſie ri Ee in the air; 7. 
akes her eyes, her veins are dry'd, © „ 


LR On FO mates” > : of 
All lifeis fled; Ce fs pads. PER VA 


Which ſtill in tears the mother's anguiſh ſhows. „3 

Me haughty fair, your painted fans diſplay, OI .74 
And the juſt a ee are ſurvey; 8 
Though lovers oft. extol your beauey's pomer, - ow St 
And in celeſtial ſimilies adore, 8 


1 Though from your features Cupid borrows a ame, 


75 F ler 
And purple 
See, een, ""Þ8 


| And Goddeſſes confeſs inferior charms, 


Learn hence , ye wives; ds dg ; 
Loſe nbt in füllen difcontent your p ace 
For when fierce love to jealouſie fern: 


$7 8 * 
Do not, vain maid, the flat ring tale beli cmd 


 Alikethy lovers and d glaſs deceive, > 5 


Herelivey colour Pro" genen, rage 


Who to her jealous fears a Victim fell. go 
Here kneels ——ů OR "85 


ho rolls her Lek ming eyes, and ente; 1. 


aber lee, ek wi . 
drooping head * up 7 y boſom dies. WH e, A 77 


ber horror dn hit face appears! e 


With agony his wringitg hands he trains, MONEY 79 
And —_ convulſions ſtretch His branching 


nb ade ln, 5 
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5 expir dc. 1 
The love of ſpoils her female boſom fir dq; 100 * 
Gay Chlarens' arms attract her longing eyes, on, 1 

A forthe painted plume and helm lhe ſighs ; 7 RY 1 
Tearleſt ſhe follows, bent on gaudy pre, * | 1 
Till an ill-fated dart obſtructs her way 7 | 1 


Down drops the martial maid; the bloody ground me 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound.  @=—— 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head ſuſtain, PEE.» 
And try to ſtop the guſhing life in vain, © © 
Thus the raw.maid ſome tawdry coat furyeys, 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays; 16 
His ſnowy feather edg'd with crimſon dy ess, 
And his bright ſword· knot lure her wand ring eyes j 
Fring d gloves and gold brocade conſpire to move, 
Till the nymph falls a ſacrifice to love. 
Here young Nareiſſus o'er the fountain flood, 
And view d his image inthe cryſtal flood; 
The cryſtal flood refledts his lovely charms, | TR 
And the pleas'd image ſtrives to meet his arms, #7 FEW 
0 No nymph hisunexperienc'd breaſt e e 
Eccho in vain the flying boy purſu d. 120 
Himſelf alone the loi youth ben W 
And with fond look the ſmiling ſhade deſire : 
O'er the ſmooth lake with fruitleſs tears he grieves, . 
His ſpreading fingers ſhoot in verdant leaves 
Through his pale veins green ſap now geotlyflows,12 5 | 
And in a ſhort-liv'd low'r his beauty blows. i 
Leet vain Nareiſſus warn each female breaſt , 
That beauty's but a tranſient good at beſt. 
Like flow rs it withers with th advancing year, = 
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Oh Araminta, ceaſe thy wonted pride, 2 Ts 
. FEE t 
Ev'n while the glaſs reflects thy ſparking eyes, | det 
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33 The F A N. 8 
Thus on the fan the breathing figures ſhine, 
Aud all the powers applaud the wiſe deſigg. 
The Cyprian Queen the painted gift receives, Tg 3 
And witha grateful bow the ſynod leaves. 
To the low worldſhe bends her ſteepy Obes 


Where Srrephon paſs'd the ſolitary day; * ; 146 | 


She found him in a melancholy grove, | 
His down-caſt eyes betray'd deſponding love, 
The wounded bark confeſs'd his lighted Mon, 0 6s 


And ew'ry tree bore falſe Corinnas name; . LA 
In a cool ſnade he lay with folded arm, 145 
Curſes his fortune, and upbraids her . bs 3.90 W 


When Venus to his wond'ring eyes appears, MI 
And with theſe words relieves his am'rous cares. 
Riſe, happy youth, this bright machine ſurveß, 
W- hoſe ratt ling ſticks my buſie fingers ſ e 150 
This preſent ſhall thy cruel charmer move, 
And in her fickle boſom kindle love. 
The fan ſhall flutter in all female hands, 4 u ep 5 
| And various faſhions learn wet wr WOOR pals bur 
For this, ſhall elephants their ivory ſned; 155 


And poliſh'd ſticks the waving enginedpread: enki , 
is c:ouded mail the tortoiſe ſhall reſign. 


And round the river pearly.circles nine. 
On this ſhall Iadians all their art employs. Ne mite oC 


And wa bright colours Kain the gaudy toy; 166 
Their paint ſhall here in wildeſt fancies fw. wn | 


heir dreſs, their-cuſtoms, their religion a 
So ſhall the Brizſe fair their minds i — . 
And on the fan to diſtant climates ro ve 


Here Chins ladies ſhall cheie pride dilplay, | 4x r | 
And ſilver figures gild their looſe arraʒ nf 


This boaſts her little eee eee a ani * 
That tunes the fiſe, or tinł ling 


There in bright, e HR 
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The peeping fan in modern times ſhall riſe, 
Through which unſeen the female ogle flies; 
This ſhall in temples the ſly maid conceal, 


And ſhelter love beneath deyotion's veil. 5 | 


Gay France ſhall make the fan her nde care, — 37 
And with the coſtly trinket arm the fair, - A bk. 
As learned Orators that touch the kane, 

With various action raiſe their ſoothing art, 

Both head and hand affect the lining throng, 

And humour each expreſſion of the tongue. 180 
So ſhall each paſhon by the fan be ſeen, 

From noiſie anger to the ſullen ſpleen. 

While Venus ſpoke, joy ſhone in Strephon's _ 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies. Tg 
But Cupid (who delights in am'rous ill, _ 185 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a vomatgs will 9 

With certain aim a golden arrow drew, 
Which to Landers pant oe „ 
Leander lov d j au yrs Ar 


In gentle ſighs hom pers. 5 fa; 190 


Sweet [miles Corina to his fig returns,” 1 

And for the fop in equal paſſion burns. 
Lo Strephon come?! and with a ſuppliant bow, LE 

Offers the preſent, and rene ys his row. 


When ſhe the fate of Niobe beheld, my 195 


Why has my pride againſt my heart rebell's 2 2 
She ſighing cry'd : Diſdain forſook her breaſt, 


' And Strephon now was thought a worthy gueſt, | 
In Procris boſom when ſhe ſaw the dart; 


she juſtly blames her own ſuſpicious heart, 200 


Imputes her diſcontent to jealous fear, 
And knows her Srrephon's conftancy ſincere. 
When on Camilla's fate her eye ſhe turns, 
No 3 — and equipage ſhe burns; 


She learns Leander's paſſionto deſpiſe, 205 
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We F A N. 
Nareiſſus change to the vain virgin ſhows, 
Who — we truſts the fading roſe. 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies, 
Love then, ye virgins, oer the bloſſom dies. 210 
Thus Palla: taught her. Strephon weds the dame, 
| Hymen's torch diftus'd thy brighteſt flame. 
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To the Courtous | 


READER. 


| - N REA T marvel hath it been, (and thas —_ 
yi unworthily to diverſe worthy wits, that in 
N his our Iſland of Britain, in all rare ſciences : 
7 greatly abeunding. more eſpecially in all . 
m—_ k;nds of. Preſie highly flouriſhing no Poet 
(though otherways of notable cunning in roundelays (hath - 
hit on the right ſemple Eclogue after the nus a 4 ö 
Theocritus, 'before rhi: mine attempt 
Other Poet travelling in this plain Ale bicheway of Patra 5 
know I none. Tet, certes, ſuch it behoveth a Paſtoral to be, 
as nature in the tountry affordeth ; and the —_—— alſo 
meetly copied ſrom the ruſtizal folk therein.” In this alſo my 
love to my native country Britain much pricketh me for- 
ward, to deſcribe aright the manners of our own honeſt and 
h-men, in no wiſe ſure more unworthy 4 
Britiſh Poet's imitation, than thoſe of Sicily or Arcadie; 
albeit, nat ignorant Tam, what a rout andrabblement of 
critical gallimawfry hath been made of late days by certain 
yaung men of inſipid delicacy, concerning, Iwiſt not what, 
Golden * and other . concrite, to . 7 


W 


3 ; 
— : ” 1 


whe any berightly, throughout his ; 600 14. 
* and behold their goats 


et C. ee 2 
Tarera. lads dre o winde durie IyevTs* ' Theoc, 


= as little 72 neue e mired 5. 


f * 
— 
— 
£ 


- 


F 


— juſt as thou mighteft ſes u, 444% tho take a 
walk into — 8 even a m—_— 


ee eee | 
opens. 2 
- on a ſummer's morn to breathe | 
Among the pleaſant villages and farms | 
Adjoin d, — mat concen | 
The ſmell of grain or tedded graſs or kine 
Aar * eachryral ſound. = 


Sw . P 


er- e. 


The PK OE ME. 
hogs art afray dri them to their ſhepherd 5 
. none ere 7 gays but — 25 growth'of 
our own fields, he fleepeth not under myrile ſhades, but un- 
dic at nor doth he vigilantly defend his flocks from 
: re ae there 690-008; as maiſter oh. crates 


ven sene 


Never was wolf ſeen, many or ſome N 
nr er nor in ekriſtendom. 1 


1 


: . as a as tdi atone nabe W 
foothly 1 muſt acknowledge him a bard of ſweereft memorial. 
it hath his ſhepherd's boy at ſome times raiſed his raftick 
reed to rhimes-movre rumbling than rural, Diverſe grave 
| . yn; Ar and doubts 
in religion daily ariſing, to great chrks appertaining. 
What litoth me beſt are his names, 2 ſimple and 
:meet for the country, ſuth as Lobbin, Cuddy, Hobbinol, 
Diggon, and others, ſame of which I have made bold to 
borrow. Moreover, as he called. his Eclogues, the ſhep- 
herd's calendar, and divided the ſame into the twelue 
months, I bave choſen (peradyenture not over raſhly) to 
name mine by the days of the week, omitting Sunday or the 
Sabbath, owrs being ſuppoſed to be chriſtian ſhepherds, and 
to be then at church worſhip. , Yet further of many of mai- 
ſtir Spencer's Eclogues it may be obſerved 3 though months 
' they be called, of the ſaid months therein, norhing is ſpecifi 
ed; wy ew alſo efeemed ... imita- 
tim. 
Thas principally, courteous reader, — I'would have 
thee to be advertiſed, ( ſering I depart from the vulgar uſage) 
u touching the language of my ſbepberds; which is, foothly 
| toſay, ſuch as is neither ſpoken by the country maiden or the 
jc rob gy nay, not only ſuch as in the preſent times : 
| nes uttered a, tut was never uttered in times pas; and, if ' 
| * 


. . 


. — — ͤ¶ͤn; * 


The ROE ME. 


Linlunwrichs, will never be uttered. in dimes fururs, * 
Having tod much of the country. 10 be fit for the. court, too 
mucho es court to bs fit for the country; too much of the 
of old times to be fit for the preſent ; too mach of the 
Freſent to have been fi for the old, and too much of both to be 
fit for any time to came. Granted alſo it is, that in this 

language, I ſeem unto myſelf, as a London maſon, w 

calcalareth bis work for a term of years, when he builder 
with old materials upon 4 ground-rent that is not his own» 


which ſoon turneth go rubbiſh and ruins. For this point, no 


_ reaſon can I « lodge, wy * feared enſample Sewing led 


me therelinto. 

1 mern cd avifeth f in me, from A 
Hopes, in that I concerve, when theſe words in the courſe of 
tranſitory things ſhall decay, it may ſo hap, in meet time 
that ſomt lover of Simplicity. ſhall ariſe; who ſhall have the 


: hardineſs to render theſe mins Eclogues into ſuch more mo- 


dunn dualet? a: ſhall be then underſtood, ls which end, ofes 
end explications of uncouth paſtoral terms are annexed, 

 Gangle reader, turn over the leaf, and entertain % 
1 linned 255 ths . 
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To the «night Honourable the wal 2 i 


, d 
0 


0. 15 who's ent bericath! are 
Sung Bum binet and Be Yb , 
And Blouzelind and Marian beight, . * 
In apron blue of apron White, 
| Now wile fonts! in book, , 
— For my good d of Bolinbroke.... 2 
| ele and OR 1 
To hear my boxen haut· boy ſound,” ' | 
Our clert came poſtingv'er the green l | 
Wich doleful tidings ofthe ni 33 
That Queen, he ſaid, to whowweone + Ce ph 
| Sweet Peace that mitketh riche: flow 3 © ISS 
That Queen who eas d our tax of are, '. 


Was dead, alas! —andhy im ſtate. . 
At this, in tears Was Cic ij ſeen ee OY 9885 ax! 
nnn, . C 


— 


* % 
714 


" While — ian, F 
And wet with tears, like dew, 1 
Full ſoon by by bell 
5 lea 
A 
They ſaid had — this bleſſed _ 
This leach Arbuchnot was yclept, 

Who many a night not once had ſlept; 

But watch d our gracious Soy'raign (till : 

For who could reſt when ſhe was ill? . 
Oh, mayft thou hencefurih ſweetliy leep! | 
Sheer, ſwains, oh ſheer your ſofteſt — 
To ſwell his couch; for well L ween, 


He ſav' d the realm ho ſav d the Queen. "oy A8 8 


 _Quoth1, pleaſe God, II hye u 
To court, this Arbarbmot to ſee... 

1 ſold my ſheep and lambkins too, Kd 

| Forfilver loops and garme 9 4. 

My boxen haut-boy 1 > of ſound, - 


25 


For Lightſoos and my ſcrip I got 
A gorgeous ſword, . 4 "ot wn TA APRONS 
— 1 vg 0 ph 


Of ſoldier's drum wit | 
For Peace allays the ſhepherd s fear _ 


die : 5 . * 
we cap of G ee ee ee 


There ſaw 1 ladies alla · row . 0 abs 


Before their Queen in ſeemly ſhow, _ 
No more I'll ſing Buxoma brown, 


8 l — 


5 4 
7 4 a Bp 4 N is 
lace that edg'd mine hararound „ 


PROLOGUE. 


Vor Clumilis, nor Marian bright, 
Nor damſel that Hobnelia hight, 
But Lanſdown freſh as flow r of May, 
And Berkely lady blithe and gay, 

And Angleſey whoſe ſpeech exceeds 
 Fhe voice of pipe, or oaten reeds; 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes ſo rare, 
And Montague beyond compare. 

Such ladies fair wou d I depaint 
In roundelay or ſonnet quaint. 


There many a worthy wight I've ſeen | 


In ribbon blue and ribbon green. 
5 As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 

| Moſes, in our Bibles fair; 
Who for our traffick forms deſigns, . 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 


Now, ſhepherds, elip your fleecy care, 


Ye maids, your ſpinning-wheels prepare, | 


Ye weavers, all your ſhuttles throw. 
 Andbidbroad-cloths and ſerges grows iN 
For trading free ſhall thrive again, 

Nor — lend affright the Gain... 
There ſaw Sr. John, ſweetot = 
Full tedfaſt both to Church and Queen. 
m—_ whoſe fair name Þ'll deck my ſtrain, 
St. John, right courteougto the ſwain 

For thus he told me on a day, 

Trim are thy ſonnets, gentle Gay, 
Aud certes, mirth it were to ſee 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three, 
With preface meet, and notes profound, | 
Imprinted fair, and well y-bound.' 
All ſuddenly then home 1 ſped, 

| Anddidev'a as my Lord had faid, .. , 

Loo here, thou haſt mine Eclogues fair, 
| Barler not theſe detain tine car. 
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Seren 


| lather th affairs of States and Kings 3 


Wait, while our Bowzybeus ſings, - - 


Rather than verſe of ſimple ſwain 


Should ſtay the trade of France or Spain, 


Or for the 9 ol. Parſon's maid, 
von Emp'ror's packets be delay'd 
Inſooth, I ſwear by holy Paul, 


I'd burn book, preface, notes and all. Aled e 
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Loblin. uuf, Cuddy, Cloddipole. 


; 


LoBBINGEoOUT.. 
_ H younglings, Cuddy, are- but juſt 


, awake, | 
12 No thruſtles ſhrill the bramble-buſk | 
FA forks, 
' No chirging ark the welkin ſheen ins 
\\- > yokes, 
LOS, "No. demiſe!” yet ene 
5 ſtrokes ; 
5 Oe | yonder küdser t the dawn appear, +5: 


Then why does Cuddy leave his cott ſo rear? 


Line 3. Welk in the/ameas Melken, an old Saxon-wert 
ſignifying a Cloud; by licence it is fre- 
Auently taken ſor the 4 ement or Sky, as may 


W | appear by this verſe in the Dream Chaucer, 
Mee in all the Welkin was no Cloud. 


Sheen or Shine, an old word for ſhining or bright. 
F. Seant, aſau in ancient Britiſh authors jor ſcarce. 
;G. Rear, an expreſſion in ſeveral counties of England, 

a parry in the _— 


cuppn | 


b Aten Clout! Iween, my gtcioguely, 4s 


— —.ͤ T . % ⁵ ABA ao UTEP Are 


| EUN $7 * prize to me. 
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ru 
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bor be thas loves, @ firanger is to reſt ; 5 
ſwains b ye not, thou haſt | bade dear, 
ln '; miſtreſs of Tapas. a . 
This riling rear betokeneth well thy mind, | 
Thoſe arms are folded for thy Bloxzelind. | 
And well, I'tcow, our piteous plights agree, |. 
Thee Blouztlinda ſmites, Buxoma me. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 55 
Ah Bloxzelind! I love thee more by half, 15 
Than does their fawns, or cows the new-fall'n calf: 
Woe worth the tongue! may bliſters ſore it gall, 
That names Buxoma, Blouzelind withal. | 
LOBBIN CLOUT | 
Hold, witleſs Lobbin Clous, I thee adviſe, „ 


L eſt bliſters ſore on thy own tongue ariſe. 20 


Lo yonder Cloddipole, the blithſome ſwain, 


Pe wick lout of all the neighbouring plain: 


From Cloddipole we learnt to read the skies, 1 „ E x ) 
To know when hail will fall, or winds ariſe, 25 - \ N 
He taught us erſt the heifer's tail to view, || 23 a 


When ſtuck aloft, that ſhow'rs would ftrai , 


= firſt that uſeful ſecret did explain, NOV} 


hat pricking corns foretold the gath'ri ring rain, | * 


When ſwallows fleet ſoar high and ſport in air, 
He told us that the welkin would be clear, 30 
Let Clodai BS 

And praiſe his ſweetheart in alternate verſe, 1 


then hear us twain rehearſe, 
1'll wager this ſame oak en ſtaff with thee, 


Line 7. To ween, 1 to think or 5 74 
conceive. | 
25. Erſt, N of aro this, it ate fome- | 
| dime ago e formerly, i 0 


7 


e CITEFN 


. $'Q/ULB'B LE. 


Fo CUPDY. | 
: * See this tobacco-pouichtbat's lind with nk; 13 38 
Made of the kin of ſleekeſt fallow deer. IN 
This pouch, that'sty'd wich tape ofreddeft bue, 1 
Fl wager, chat the prize ſhall be my due. Nr 
. ..CUDDY. 
Begin thy carrols then, thou vaunting flouch, Ai 
Be thine = oaken ſtaff, or mine the pouch. 49 
1 LOBBIN CLOUT: 
| My Blouzelinds is the blitheſt laſ, ö 
Than primrofe fweeter, or the cloverqgrafs, 
Fair is the king-cup that in meadow blows, 
Fair is the daiſie that beſide her grows, 
Fair is thegillyflow'r, of gardens ſweet, 
| Fairis the marygold, for pottage meet. 
But Bloxzelind's than gillyflow'r more fair, 
Than daſie, marygoid, or king-ap rae, ' 24 17 
| S DDr | Nh 4 
5 | My brown Basen is the feareſt maid, | 1 $0 
1 That cer at Wake delightſome gambol lay'd. ener” 
; Clean as young lambkins or the gooſe's down, - . | 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witleſs lamb may ſport upon the plain. 
Tube frisking kid delight the Sr Wann,. 
The wanton calf ay Skip with many a bound, 33 
And my cur Tray play defieſt feats around: 3 
: But neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Tray, 
©! Thos fe BEE CPS LOR IPs. | 
3 LOBBIN CLOUT. 
. Sweetie my toil when Blouzelind i near, 15 
of ber berete? tis winter all the year. | 60 
Wich her no ſultry ſummer's heat I doo 3 | 
Ia winter, when ſhe's nigh, with loveTglow. 
Come Blouxelinda, eaſe thy ſwain's deſi ire, 
14 N —_ s ſhadow and my winter's fire! 


q - & 2 
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|  _CUDDT?Yr: 1 | 

A with Bree once I work d at hay; .' 58 63 
Ev'n noon ; tide labour ſeemꝰd an holiday. abe 
And holidays, if haply ſhe were gone, | 
Like worky-days I wiſh'd' would ſoon be done. 
Eftſoons, O ſweet-heart kind, my r 
And all the ytar ſnall then be belidzaye. + i770 
* £0: B'B 1 N. CLOUT. ets ad 

As Blourdivdz in a gameſome moods. 


Behind a haycock loudlfilaughing bod. 


1ily ran, and ſnateh'd: abaſty C 

She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amilſs;: 8 

Believe me, Cuddy, while I'm bold to ſay, 77 

Aer breath way ſweeter than the 24700 > 
Jo e&e LD DT. 

As my Buxoma ina.moraing fair, EE 
Wich g entle finger ſtroabd her milky care, - | 
Taueintly ſtole a kiſs; at firſt;.' is true 
She frown'd, yet after granted one or two; 
Lobbin, Iſwear, believe ho will my vows, _ 
Her 9 ee e m „ 


? * . 


* 


Line 60 ee Lat Britiſh _ bg 
ying ſoon, | Ss that efiſpons is x af 


* : word on, which Is, 4s it Were, to ſay 


E. 4 or very ſoon. 

75. — has various Alka, i in-the ancient 
Log litt aut hort. I have uſed it in this place 

| in the: ſameſenſe as Chauc er hath done in his 

mw Miller's Tale. As Clerkes been full fubtle 
£7 and queint;: (ly which, he means arch or 
waggilh) and not in chat obſcene ſamſo where- 
1 77 ele. following. 


The SOUABBLE. 45 
LOBBIN CLOUT _ 

Leek tothe Welch, to Dutchmen butter's dear, 
Of Liſb ſwains potatoe is the chear; 

Oats for their feaſts, the Srortiſi ſhepherds Sid, * 

Sweet turnips are the food of Blowzelind. 
While ſhe loves turnips, butter I'll deſpiſe, | 

Nor leeks nor oatmeal nor potatoe prize, 

CUDDNY. 

In good roaſt-beef my landlord Ricks his knife} | | 
The capon fat delights his dainty wife. 88 
Pudding our Parſon eats, the Squire loves hare, 
But white - pot thiek is my Buxoma's 2 | 
While ſhe loves white-pot, capon ne er ſhall be, 

Nor hare, nor beef, not pudding, food for me. 
EG cCLiour - -: 
As once i played at Blindmar's-buff, it dart 9 

About my eyes the towel thick was vrapt. HS 

' Imiſs'd the ſwains, and ſeſa d on 8 
| Fray an ancient proyerb, Lov is bland. 


15 | 


„ „ >. - 

As at Hot=Cockles once I laid me down, ö 
And felt the weighty. hand of manyaclown, ' 109 
Buxoms gave a gentle tap, and I N 

Quick roſe, and read ſo "miſchiefi in her eye. 
TA LOBBIN CLOUT. 2 

On two near elms, the ſlacken'd cord I hung, 
Now high, now low n my Blouzelinds ſwung. . 
Vith the rude . —. — rumpled garment roſe, | - 209 
And ſhow'd her taper leg, and ſcarlet hoſe. | 
£-..0.U:D.D'F.. 

by Acroſs the fallen oak the plank L laid, 


And myſelf poir'd againſt the totrring maid, | 


| v3, Populus Alcide gratiſſima, witis Tacchs, . 

| TFormoſe Myrtus Veneri, ſua Laurea Phabo; 
Phillis amat Corylos. Illas dum Phillis amabit, 

* e vincet Ser nes Lajeres , 
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High bang the plank;' a down Buxoma fell; 
1 r faithful ſweethearts never tell. 110 
£0 BIN Cov; 
; Thisriddle, Cuddy, it thou canſt, explain, 
This Wi riddle puzzles ev ry ſwain. 
* What is that which bears the Virgin's4 name, 
The ric heſt metal Joined with the ſame ? 4A 
CUDDLY. 
| Anſwer, chou Carle, and judge this riddle right, 1 Ti & 
ell frankly own thee for a cunning wight, ; 
+ What-flawer is that which royal honour ora ue, ö 
Adjoin the Virgin, and tis ſrotum on gras. 
(GLODDIPOLE.. 
Folens. contending louts, give o'er your ſtrains, 
An oaken ſtaff each merits for his pains. 120 
Nut ſee the ſun · beams bright to labour warn. 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodges barn, 
| Your herds for want of water ſtand adry, 


FM re weary of your OR ado am, "* 5 


8 


en Ae gt ti noming R * i 
Lin f Naſcantur Flores. figs Ah 2 
120. Er viinia in dignus e lit. Per. 
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— ov N G-Colin Clour, a lad of Eee 

AS meed, 

Full well could danee, and aeliy tune 

the reed; 
In ey'ry wood his carrols yet re 
ES lin 

At ev'ry wake his nimble feats were ſhown, © | g 

hen in the ring the ruſtick routs he „ Pe 2 

The,damfſels pleaſures with his conqueits grew; Tomi 

Or when aſlant the cudgei : 2 —— his . 1 

lis danger ſmites the breaſt of 'ey'ry maid, 

But chief of Marian. Ma, iun lov d the ſwain, 15 

The Parſon's maid, and neateſt of tlie — _ 

Marian that ſoft could ſtroke the udder'd cow, SITS, 

Or leſſen wither ſieve the barly mow; 

I Marbled with ſage the hard'ning cheeſe ſhe preſs'd, 
And yellow butter Marian's skill confeſs'd;, + 

„ hut Marian now de void of country cares, . 4144 

In or yellow butter nor ſage cheeſe prepares, Xx 


88 Ih 


* 4 * 
a * 4 * 


— 


And Love, fay Gains, WHO bed ee 
_ Colm makes mock at all her piteous ſmart, 


My ſheep were ſilly, but more filly I. 
They loſt but fleeces while I loſt a heart. „ 


CY #RCOND. PASTORAL. 


For yearning love the witleſs maid employs, 


15 * . 
2 8 ; 
S | | : 
| i 


Alaſs that cy hight, had won his hearty, 
Cicly the weſtern laſs that tends the kee, 

The rival of the Parſon's maid was ſhe, 
Indreary ſhade no Marian lyes along, | 
And mixt with ſighs thus walls in plaining ſong; 
Ah woful day! ah woful nooh and morn! 23 
When firſt by thee my younglings white were ſhom, 
Then firſt, I ween, I caſtalover'teye, 


Beneath the ſhears they felt no laſting ſmart, 


"Ah Colin! canſt thou leave thy Sweetheart true! 
W hat I have done for thee will Eicly do? 
Will ſhe thy linnen waſh or hoſen darn, 
And knit thee gloves made of her own-ſpun hs 55 
Mill ſhe with huſwife's hand provide thy meat, 35 
And ev ry Sunday.morn thy neckcloath = 
Which o' er thy kerſey doupler (preading wh 15 3 


JJ eee .on cc. a. 


Where-e' er I gad | cannot t hide my care, - 5 


My new diſaſters in my look appear. IE W Ther 


r ²¹˙¹à rms,” . = | 
So thin my features that I'm hardly known; - > 
Our neighbourstell me oft in 


Of aſhes, leather, oatmeal, — Be 
VUnwittingly of Marian they divine, 45 
And wiſt aotthatwichhonghtfullore pine, Rt... : 


Yet Colin Clout, untoward ſhepherd ſwain, 


Walks whiſtling blithe, while pitiful I plain. 


Whilom with thee twas eee, 5 5 { 
To moi] all 1 1 ne nn; 30 


The DITT T. 


If eg 
Four early breakfaſt is my conſtant care. 
And when with even hand you ſtrow the grain, 


Iffright the thieyiſh rooks from off the plain, 
In miſling days when I my threſher heard, 
| With nappy beer I to the barn repair d; 1 | 
Loſt in the muſick of the whirling flail, 

To gaze on thee I left the ſmeaking att; 3 

In harveſt when the Sun was mounted high, 
My leathern bottle did thy drought ſupply ; 


When-e'er you mow'd I follow d with the rakes. | 
And have full oft been ſun · burnt for thy ſake -- 


| When in the welkin gath ring ſhow'rs wera-feen, 
I lagg'd the laſt with Colin on the green; 

And when at eve returning with thy carr, 

Awaiting heard the gingling bells from far: 

Strait on the fire the ſoory pot plac't,.. | 

To warm thy broth 1 3 my hands for haſte: 

When hungry thou ftood'ſt faring like . 

I flic'd the luncheon from the barly loaf, 

With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy meſs, 

Ah, love me more, or love thy pottage leſs ! 
Laſt Friday's eve, when as the ſun was ſec, 

L. near yon ſtile, three ſallow gypſies met, . 

upon my hand they caſa poringlook, - = 

Bid me beware, and thrice their heads they ſhook; 
They ſaid that many croſſes I muſt prove, 

some in my worldly gain, but moſt in love: 

Next morn I miſs d three hens and our old cock, 

And off the hedge two pinners and a fmock, 

I bore theſe loſſes with a chriſtian mind, 

And no miſhaps could feel, while thou wert king. - 

But ſince, alas! Tgrew my Colin's ſcorn, _ 


I've known no pleaſure, night, or noon, or INE 


Help me, ye gypſies, bring him home again, 
| WE ab * back her ſwain. 
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Haye I not fate with thee full many a night, 
When dying embers were our only light, Og ps: | 
When every creature did in ſlumbers ye, Eo | 
Beſides our cat, my Colin Claut, andi? 90 

Morroublous thoughts the cat or Colin moye, | 
Vhile I alone am kept awake by love. 
Remember, Colin, when at laſt year's wake, 

1 bought the coſt | preſent for thy ſake, OD 

Couldft thou ſpell o'er the poſie on thy knife, 95 

75 with another change thy ſtate of life 7 
f thou forgetiſt, I wot, I can repeat, 
My memory. can tell the yerſe ſo ſweet, 

As this is grav id upon this knife of thine, 5 
8015 thy i image on this haart of mine. 100 
: woe is me! Such preſents luckleſi Prove, A 
or Knives, they tell me, always ſever Love. | 

Thus Marian wail'd, her eye with tears briratul, 

i When Goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull, 
With apron blue to dry hertears ſhe ſought, 10g 
* the ee eee 


ummmußg 0 


— 


4 
| | 
if f 
| 
I. 
| 


Is RS! 


# © iv ” 10 
* 


+ + 
* 


rr e r 
—— - -_ — * — — = * 
— * 
N 


3 : 

* 1 £ I . 0 8 „ 
. * 3 2 * 

. — 


*D UMP 8. 


441 


A maiden fair, that. Sparabella hight. 
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„„ WT 
While thus her madrigal the damſel jung. „ 
N 1 en ker or twain, _ * 


Nor, th my ve 4 
Whether thou ſoekeſt new kingdoms in the ſai, . 
Whether thy muſe does at Nætu- martet n 

Or does with gollips at a feaſt regale, 3 3 


And heighten her conceits with ſack and is; 1 
Or elſe it wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 11 


Where D- Urfey's lyricks ſwell in every voice; 
Yet ſuffer me, thou bard of wond'rous meed, 


Amid thy bays to weaye this rural weed. 


Now the Sun drove adow the weſtern road, Fo 
And oaxen laid at feſt forget the goadji © 40 


The clown fatigu'd trudg d A with his 584. 
Acroſs the meadows ftretch'd the lengthen'd ſhade 8 
When Sparabella penſive and (edema 9 ZN 


Alike with yearning love and labour worn, f a 
Lean'd on — 4 and ſtrait with doleful x ' 


| Did this ſad plaintin moanful notes deviſe. | MY a”, 
92 e 


mirata ju vunen x0 bi 
2 = 2 = 1 
t mutata ſuos requierunt flu mina cur ſus. | 
9. Tu Fr mace ns jam ſaxa ee 
S Siveoram It Vrici . eee RY 
11. An Opera written. by this Author, "rated the 
© World in che Sun, or che Kingdom of Birds, he 
% © "ts al(s famois 2 bis 56 heed on goon New-market 
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Chis eee dich enn ſurround dl. 


From Sparabella Burnkinet is fled; 
The ribbon that his yaProus cudgel won, 


Laſt Sunday happier Clumſilis put on. L N * 


Sure if he'd eyes (but Love, they ſay, — 
Iwhilome 5 had been known. 
Ah, well-a day! Pm ſhent with baneful — - 
For with the ribbon he beſtow'd his heart, 
12 y plaint, ye laſſes, with this eee 
hard ſo true a damſul dies a maid. - | 
Shall heavy Clumfilis with me compare 2p. 
View this, ye lovers, and like me Alpen 
Her blubber'd lip by ſmutty pipes is worn, 
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11 Þ 
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And in her breath tobacco whiffs are born; 23 541 4 5 


The cleanly cheeſe-preſs ſhe could never turn, 
Her awkward fiſt did ne er employ the churn, 


It &er ſhe brew'd,: chedink woud frat grow for, 3 


Before it ever felt the thunder s power: 

No huſwifry the do wd y creatute kne y ö; 
To ſum up all, — ſhrew, | 

A4 plaint, yelaſſts, beer v 

Vs hard ſo trus a damſel dies a maid. | 
28 en ſeen my viſage in yon lake, 


are my features of the bomlieſt make. ; | 30 9 
Though Clumfilis may boaſt a Whiter dye, 1 W 
Vet the black ſioe turns in my rollingeyes;, 


And faireſt bloſſoms drop with every blaſ, *; bs {$3 


'  Butthe brown beauty will like bollies lat. 
Her wan complexion's like the wither'd De: 5 * 
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78 7b PASTORAL. 


Yet ſhe, alas! the witleſslout hath won, 
And by her gain, poor Sparabel's undone? OO 
Let hairs and lat coupling S e 
The clocking hen make friendſhip with the kite. n 4. 
Let the fox imply wear the nuptial nooſ 60 
And join in wedlock with the wadling adoſe. LNG" 
For love hath brought a ſtranger thing to 22 Wet 
The faireſt ſhepherd weds the fouleſt laſs, . 
Mu plaint, yelaſſes, withthis nnn 63 
i hard ſe trus a damſel dies a maid. + n 
Sooner ſhall cats diſport in waters dns; ; 
And ſpeckled mackrelsgraze the meadows ur, 
Sooner ſhall ſcriech-owls bask in funny dar,. 
And the flow aſs on trees, like {quirrels, play, 70 
\ Sooner ſhalſ ſnails on inſect pinions ro ve, ; 
Than I forget my Shepberd's wonted love! 
My plains, ye laſſes, with this burthes aid, 
10 6 heard ſo true a dam ſel dies a maid. 
Ah! didſt thouknow: whaeproffers I vader, ” 
When late Imet the Squire in yonder wood! 
To me he ſped; regardleſs of his game, 
While all my cheek was glowing red with e 
My lip he kiſs'd, and prais'd my healthful up | 
Then from his purſe of ſilk a Guinea took, 10 1 
Into my band heforc'd the tempting gold. n 
While I with modeſt ſtruggling broke his „- 
He ſwore that Dick in liv'ry ſtrip'd with lace, F 
Should wed me ſoon, cheep me rom diners | 
But L nor footman priz'd nor golden fee, oy , 
For what is lace or gold compar d to thea ? e 


- entur 
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Et freta deſfituemt nudos in littors 1 e r 
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The DUMPS. 
Myplaint, . ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 
Tis hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. © 


Now plain I ken whence Love his riſe va 
Sure he was horn ſome bloody butcher's ſon, 


59 


F 


Eur in ſhambles, where our younglings ſlain, ag 
rſt t N 


aught him miſchief and to ſport with pain, 
The father only filly ſheep annoys, _ 
The ſon the ſillier ſhepherdeſs deſtroys. 
Nags ſon or father greater miſchief do? 
e fire is cruel, ſo the ſonis too, 
y plaint, ye laſſes with this burthen aid, 
Is hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid. 


. 
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Farewel, ye woods, ye meads, ye ſtreams that flow; 


A ſudden death ſhallrid me of my woe. 
This penknife keen my wind pipe ſhall divide. 


' What, ſhall I fall as ſqueaking pigs have dy d! 


No to ſomè tree this carcaſs II ſuſpend. _ 5 
But worry ing curs find ſuch untimely end! 
I'll ſpeed me to the pond, where th high Gl, 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 


That ſtool, the dread of ey'ry ſcolding quean 


Yet, ſure a lover ſhould not dye ſo mean! 
There plac'd aloft, Pll cave and rail by fits, 
Though all the pariſh fay ye lot my wits; 


29. To ken, Scire Chaucers, to Ken, and Kende 
'- notus A. $, cunnan Goth, Kunnan. Germanis Ken» 

nen, Danis Kiende Jſhandis Kunna. Belgis Ken- 

nen. This word is of general uſe, but not v ny common, 


; Shough not unknown to the vulgar, Ken 


or prolpi- 


_ is well known-and uſed to diſcoyer by the eye, 


„EX. S. 
unc ſcio quid fit Amor, dc. 
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6 THIRD PASTORAL. 


And thence, if courage holds, my ſelf Pll throw, 


And quench my Paſſion in the lake below, _ 
your burthen, ciaſe to moan, 
| by my caſe forwarn'd, go mind your 0wn, 
The ſun was ſet; the night came on apace, 
And falling dews bewet around the place, 
The bat takes airy reunds on leathern wings, 
And the hoarſe owl his woful dirges ſings ; 
The prudent maiden deemsit now too late, 
morroy comes defers her fate. 


yo Telaſſes, ctaſe 
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nage ane Nan EA 
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Her 
| And pining eccho ae groan. for 


. tale; 
22 the windsin fighsbes | 


8 
Ir ue the day, arnefuldayl now, 1 


The woful day, a day indeed of woe! - 197 1h 
When Laub lertin to town his eee | 5424 5 
Amaiden fine bedight he haprto love, 4 2641 Hoe 
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The — * fine bedight his love retains, 88 
And for the village heforſakes the plans. 10 
Return my Lubberkin, theſe ditties N — 
Spelle wil Itiy, and ſpells ſhall eaſe my care. 
mib my ſharp heel I chris times mark rhe ground, 
And turn me thricg around, around, around. 
Whea firſt the year, 1 heard the cuckow fing, 


And vall with welcome note the buddin 
IKraitway ſet a running with ſuch haſt, TT 


Till ſpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
Upon A riſing bank I ſat adown, 20 
Then doff'd my ſhoe, and by my troth, I ſwear, | 
Therein 1 ſpy'd this yellow frizled bair, 
As like to Lubberkin's in curl and mage 1 
As if upon his comelyſpate it grew | 

With my ſharp heel I'three . — 2 
And turn methrice around, around, rig | 1 
At eve laſt Midſummer no ſleep I fought, 
But to the field a bag of hertp-ſeed brought, 
I ſcatter'd round the ſeed on ey'ry ſide, : 
Aud three times in a trembling acgent ery d. lt 10 

This bemp-ſeed with my virgin hand I ſow, / 


With his keen ſeythe behind me came the youth,” ; - 
ith ny ſharp heel I three times mark wt gr | If 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 0 of 
* Faſt Valentine, the day when birds of: kind 17 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings nd „ | 
I early roſe, juſt at the break of day, 
Before the ſun had chas d the ſtars away, ** 


A. field Iwent, amid the morning dew 


Te milk my kine (for ſo ſhould huſwives do) 
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Thee firſt L ſyy d, and the ſirſt ſwain we ſee, E 
In ſpite of fortune ſhall our true · love bm; 
See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take, 1 


And canſt thou then thy ſweetheart dear ſorſake 
nitb my ſbarp heil I three 1 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

Laſt May-day fair I ſearch'd to find a ſnail 

That might my ſecret lover's name reveal; 5 

Upon a gooſeberry buſh a ſnail I found. 

For always ſnails near ſweeteſt fruitabound, | - 

lei d the vermine, home Iquickly ſped, 
And on the hearth the milk-white embers i 3 
Slow crawl'd the ſnail, and if Iright can ſpell, 5 
In the ſoft aſnes mark'd a curious I:: 0 

Oh, may this wondrous omen oy ove; 10 


For L is found in Lubberkin and Love pa 
With my ſharp heel I three — thegroms, 

And turn me thrice around, around, around,” * 
Two hazel nuts I threw into the flame, rye SO, 


And to each nut! gave a ſweet-heart's name. 
This with the loudeſt bounte me ſore aman's.” F 
That in a flame of brighteſt colour blaa l. 
As blaz d the nut ſo may thy paſſion grow, - N 
For twas thy nut that did ſo brightly glow. n 
mib my ſharp heel. I rhres times mark rhegrnnd, 
Ard turn we thrice around, around, around. 55 
As peaſcods once I pluek d, I chan d to 0 
One that was cloſely fillid with three mes three, * 
Which when 1crop'd I ſafely home n 1 


ö 
| 


And o'er my door the ſpell in ſecretlaid, whey”: 

My wheel I turn'd, and ſung a ballad new, 961 e 
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| The latchmov'dup, when who ſhou'd * 


But in bis 2 

I broke my yarn urpriz —— fae,... e 

Sure ſign Hat he would break his word wih me. 

Efrſoqns1 join 'd it with my wonted flight, 

So may again his love with mine unite! #0 
TTF 5 


— This nga 


dan 


1 rr 


And turn methrice around, around, around. | as 

This pi N another tryal make, = 
. brown Itakey | 200 Y 
This on my check for Calbe tin inn. 


vorher ſide is born. — hs 50 


And Boobyclod an 

But Boobyclod ſoon drops upon the 2 

A certain token that his love's unſound, 
While Labberkin ſticks firmly to the laſt; ns 
06 were his lips to mine but join d ſo fal! * 


mib my per ltr ine mark tpn, , 


. {nbtarn motrin ered, arts, . 


| Arta once bebt en tree, be . 

Tiwicch'd his dangling garter from his knee 110 

He wiſt not when che hempen ſtring I drew, oh | 
Now mine I quickly doff of inkle blue; 

Together faſt I tye the garters twain, 

And while I knit the knot repeat this ſtrain, 

Three times a true-love's knot Tiye ſecure, 415 

Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure,  _ 

With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
And turn methrice around, around, around. 

AsI was wont, I trudg d laſt market. day | 
To town, with new-laid eggs preſer di in hay. 126 
I made my market long before twas night, 

My purſe grew heavy and my basket light. 

Strait to the *pothecary's ſhop I went, 

And in love · powder ail my mony {| wen in. 

Behap what will, nent ſunday after prayers, . fz 

When to the ale-houſe Laubberkin repairs, . „„ 

Theſe golden ſtiss into his mug I'll thro . 

And ſoon the fwain with fervent love ſhall glow- 
Wih my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 


Aud turn me thrice around, around, around. Al 1 


But hold our Light-ſoet barks, and cocks is a ed 
O'eryonder ftile ſee Licbberkin appears, 
He comes, he comes, Hobpelia's not bewray'd, vs 
Nor ſhall ſhe crewn'd with willow die a maid, | 
He yows, he ſwears, he'll give me a green gon, 5 

Oh dear I fall adown, adown, donn! ? ö 
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| AVAKINET: GRUBBINOL.. | 


n 
H „ # Grubbinol, doſt thou ſo wiſh 


ſeem 7 p 8 [ 


| There s ſorrow dy ook. if right 
I deem. 


appear, 
a te Ana Gl bats begin o ar the 
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be. Dirge; or 1 2 — San of Lamer- 
vation over t d, not 4 contraction 0 Latin Di- 


e in the popiſh: Dirige GR, meos, as ſome 
> pretend. Buy yrs, 7 Dyrke, Laudare, zo 
= ext « Whenceit i is poſſible their Dyrke and our 
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Yet ev: al ſeaſon pleaſance blithe agree? or 
Now the ſqueez d preſs foams with our apple 8 
Come, let us hye, and quaff a cheary * 1 
Let eyder! new waſh forrow from thy ſoul. . __ 
| % = 
"Ah Bumkinet l. ſince thou from hence wert gone. 
From theſe ſad plains all merrimentis flown; 4 
ShouldT reveal my grief would ſpoil thy chear, ; 
| And make thine Eye o 'er-flow <A Ae . 
* UN K T. NZ T. Ow 
Hang an Let's to onder hutt re . 11 ſ 
And with trim ſonnets caff aan our care. 
Gillian of Croydon well thy pipe can play, n t ant 
Thou ſing ſt moſt ſweet, . o er hills and for awoy. T7 
Of Patient Grifet] deviſe to ſin, duft 1K 
And catches quaint ſhall make the vallies ting. 260 
Come, Grabbinol, , beneath this ſhelter, come, Þ 8 SEM 
From hence we view our flocks ſecurely n 1 
G RU IN OT. HS 
Yes, blitheſome lad, a tale I mean ro fg. N 
But with my woe ſhall diſtant valleys ri 
The tale ſhall make our kidlings droop Mair he head, oY 
For woe mam aur Blouzelind is dane Ae 
ak BU MK1NE T A 
| lu Blouzelinds dead. farewel * 
Nõ bappineſs is now relery d for re. 


As the wood pigeon cooes without oY ANG tha TS 
So ſhall my doleful dirge bewail der kate 3 
Of — fair I mean to tell, ee WI 5 
The peerleſs maid that did n „„ 

Henceforth the morn ſhall dewy forrom bes. 
* . pon the eg e | 


; 5. . f prog aut — IF. 
* Glee, 25 fall, Bu Gloore, to recveare;:. 
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The rolling ſtreams with watry grief ſhall flow, 
And winds ſhall moan aloud — when loud 


Where- el er I 
Woods, dairy,' ba 


Freſh riſing ſorrow 1 1 in my blood. 
Thither I've often been the damſebs 


{ud 


I Blopzelind ſhall view, 
and mows our © 2M knew, | 
When I direct my eyes to Vonder wood, 6 


"Ik 


When rotten ſticks our fuel have fupply'd ; 
There I remember how her faggots large, 
Were frequently theſe happy ſhoalders charge. 
Sometimes this crook drew bazel boughs adown, 


Tb unto 


W 


ing 


mid af 7p 
creatures to the ſtye I drove, 


And ſtuff d her apron wide with nuts ſo brown; 


Or when her 
Or wallowi 


d had miſe d their way, 
of acorns lay 3 


And whiſtled all the way or told my love. _ 
If by thedairy's hatch I chance to hie, 
 Fſhall her goodly countenance eſpie, 


For there her goodly vert EY fy. stet 


33 
they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft as autumn ſhall return, 
The dropping trees, wheneerit rains, ſhall mourn ; 
This ſeaſon quite ſhall ſtrip the country's pride, | 
For 'twas in autumn Blouxalinda dy d. 


4 


4 ; hs . 


»Y 


Set off with — — ſtarch d and 8 wo 


the 


curds the milky ſtream. 


Ao more her care ſhall fill the hollow tray, 


To fat he guzzling hogs with floods of — 


Lament, 
For you, li 


e ſwine, in 


gruntings ſpend 
te me, have loſt your ſole relief. 


- When in the barn the ſounding flaill ply, 


— 


75 wan from her Gevorty ch armani ty, 2 


1 1 


Sometimes, like wax, ſhe rolls the butter ound, s 
Or with the wooden lilly prints 95 
Whilome Pee ſeen-herskim.the clouted cream, vl 
preſs from & 
ut now, alas! theſe dars ſhall hear no mere 
The whining ſwine ſurround the dairy door. 
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| . The DIRGE. 
The poultry there will peg OE : 

Waiting upon her charitable hand, 
No ſuccour meet the poultry now can find, 
For they, like me, have loſt their Blouzelind.. 

Whenever by yon barley mowT pals, 
Before my eyes will trip the tidy laſs. = 
I pitch'd the ſheaves (oh could I do ſo now) 


Which ſhe in rows pil'd on the growing mow. 
There ew'ry deale my heart by love was gain d. 


There the ſweet kiſs my courtſhip has explain'd, * 


Ah Blouxelind! that mow I ne'er ſhall ſee, 
But thy memorial will revive in me. | 


Lament, ye fields, and rueful ſymptoms er | 


Henceforth let not the ſmelling primroſe grow; 
Let weeds inſtead of butter-flow'rs appear, 
And meads, inſteadof daifies, hemlock cb 4 
For cowlſlips ſweet let dandelions (| pred. 
For Blauxalinda, blithſome maid, t dead?” 
Lament, ye ſwains, and o'er her grave bend, 
And ſpell ye right this verſe upon her ſtone. 
Hers eee ee alas bios 


56 U BBINOL 
e ſongs are ſweeter: to mine cats... 
Than to the thirſty cattle rivers clear; 
Or winter porridge to the e youth, 
| On ME UTR 1 


| acite, & tummlo. uber addite C 
; 2 — — Lows mobie, Dyvind Poeta, 


5 . ſlams 


Neos tamen hes auocumque: 
Dicemu⸗ 


aliente ſitim reftinguers riuo. 
tibi naſtra vi 
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2 & 2 ö ennle, 1 of 


av agus : qualper ofurs 5 
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Yet Blouzelinda's name ſhall tune my W E 
Of her I'll ſing for ever and for ye. <a 1 
When Blouzelind expir'd, the weather's: bell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her nell; 100 
The ſolemn death - watch click d the hour ſhe dy d, | 
And ſhrilling cricketsin the chimney cry'd; | | 
The boding raven on her cottage ſate, a 
And with hoarſe eroaking ward us of her er 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance 2 15 10%. 
Prop d on the plains that fatal inſtant dead * es 
Swarm'd on a rotten tick the bees 1 ſpyd 5 
Which erſt I ſaw when goody Dobſon dy'd... | 
How ſnall I, void of tears, her death relate; 
While on her dearling's bed her mother late! > er, 
Theſe words the dying Blouselinda i. dale, 
Aud ef the dead let none the will: revoke. - 
Mother; quoth ſhe, let not the poakry: ES 
And give the gooſe wherewith to raiſe her bred, 
Betheſe my ſiſter's care and ey uten 0 ns: 
Amidjthe ducklingy let her ſeat: er corn; | ip _ = 
The ſickly calf: that's hous d, be ſure to tle. 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds "= Pare 
Yete'er 1 INE mother, yonder gel, - 
There ſecretly I've hid my worldly:pe 
Twenty go illings i in a rag I laid. 1 4 5 oy F e 
Be ten the Parſon's, for my ſermon paid. 
The reſt is yours my pinning-wheel andeake,.,. 
Let Suſan keep for her dear ſiſter's ſake; | 
A eee ann” "= 
Let Peggy wear, for-ſhe'sadamſetclean. - =p 
My leathern bottle, long in harveſts A 4 oy 
Be Grubbinol's— this filverring ooo 
Three fibver pennies; and a ninepence bent, 15 . 5 | 
; Atoken kind, to Bumrkinet is ſent, 53 06: 
| Tn ied, the maiden, while her ae L. . 


* 5 — 52 -- * 


* aa a« 
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The DIR g E. 25 


10 32 hike love, the neighbours . near, 
pollow d with wiſtful look the damſel's ies. 
 $prigg'd roſemary the lads and laſſes bore, 135. 
While diſmally the Parſon walk d before. "I 
Upon her. grave the roſemary they three, 
The daiſie, butter-flow'rand endive blu. 

After the good man warn'd us from his text, 

That none cou'd tell whoſe turn would be the next; 140 
He ſaid, that heay'n-would take her foul, no doubt. 4 
And ſpoke the hour-glaſs i in her praiſe quite out. 

To her ſweet mem'ry flow'ry garlands — 

O'er her now empty ſeat aloft were hung. 

With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around, 45 
To ward fram man and beaſt the hallow d . 

Leſt her new grave the Parſon's cattleraze, |, 
Forboth his horſe and cow the church-yard graze; = 
No we e . homeward 2 her mother's farm, 

To drink new.cyder mulPd,- wi er 150. 
For gaffer — well told us by tie bye. GP wa 
Exceſſive forrow is exceeding dry. 1 

While bulls hear horns upon their Ga Ibro 1 
Or laſſes with ſoft ſtroakings milk the cow; 1 3 
While padling ducks the ſtanding iakedefire, 1 ; 
Or batt'ning hogs roll in the ſiaking „ 
While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks a. 

So long ſhall ſwains tell Blaue alinda's praile, - 

Thus wail'd the louts in melancholy ſtrain,  _ 
Hl bonay Saſan ſped a-croſs the plain; 7. 4: 16. . 
They ſeiz d the laſs in apron clean array d, Ps AE 
And to the ale-houſe forc'd the willing maids, he 
In ale and kiſſes they forget their cares. 0917 wall, Fo 
And | Suſan unn repairs. ee e 


153. vum j juga montis Aper, Pers 3 


IS. | 2:43 
IR 


Dumque Thyme paſcentur apes, Dum rore cicade, , 


5 5 Sener haves N manebunt. 2 
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The drunkard' "flights require ſonorous lays, . 7 
With Bowzybens" ſongs exalethy verſe, 1 
| Fflleroceand moods te yariou nacarceue, A 
"Twasia the ſeaſon when the reapers oil: 

Ne rout, 

Clean damſels bound the gather d ſh ede 0 
 Thelads with ſharpen d hook and f r 
Out down the labours of the winter plow. 7 OE _ 
To the near hedge young Tuſan ſteps alide, . 25 = 5 
** nn 


* 
fl 


And in diſport ſurfound the drunken * 


TH PLIGHTS..' 


What-Cer ſhe did. was 1145 xp 
And merry reapers;*whatthey list will ween, 
Soon ſhe roſe up; and ery'd with voice fo ſhrill 29/1007 
That eccho anſwer'd from the diſtant hill; 
The youths and damiſels ran to Suſan's aid. 
Who ee been, 1 

When aſt alleep they Bowzybens ſpy'd,"* Mr one, 
His hatand oaken ſtaff laycloſebefide, © © 
That Bowsybens who could ſweetly ſing. 79 5 
Or with the rozin'dbow torment the firings 


| That Bowzybexs who with finger's fpeed — _ 25 


Could call ſoft warblings from the Meebo eas ; 
That Box ybeus who with jocund tongue, 5 
Ballads and roundelays and catches ſing, 
They loudly laugh to ſee the datnſePs fig, „ 


1 

Ah Bowzybee, why didſt thou ſtay fo lor 5 
The mugs were large, the drink was ae 
Thou ſhould ſt have left the Fair before twas * 
But thou ſat ſt toping till the morning light. 

Gicly, brisk maid, ſteps forth before the rom, 25 * 
And kiſe d with ſmac king lip the ſnoring out. 
For cuſtom ſays, Whor'er this 3 
For ſuch à kiſs demands a pair of gloves... 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows, | _ 9 5 N 
And plays a tickling ſtraw within his IS bg 4 | 
He rubs his noſtril, and in wonted joke, F; 
The ſneering ſwains with ſtamm ring ſ peech beſpoke, 
To you, my lads, I'll een een 
As fox che maids, -I ve omething elſe in ſtore. 13 

1 ſooner gan he raiſe his tuneful ſong, 48 
is and laſſes roundabout him throng. 
I" 22, Serta Protul rantum capiti delapſa jacebant, Virg. 


Carmine vultis, 8 carmina vob, 
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40. Sahguineis frontem moris & tempora pingit. Vins. . = 
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N That puppys fill nine rolling ſuns are blind. 
5 For ſtill new fairs before his eyes aroſe. 
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Not ballad-ſinger plac d aboye the croud 
Sings with a note ſo ſurilling ſweet and * e 


Nor pariſh- clerk ho calls the pſalm ſo _ 


| Like BowzybensToaths th attentive ear. IE 2 
Of nature s laws his carrols firſt degun, 

* al prove ans cam never face if, 

r owles, as ſwains obſerye, ok height, 

And only ſing and ſeek their irprey by night. e 128 

How turnips hide their ſwelling beddabelow. .. $3 

| And how4he cloling colworts upwards grow, . 8 

ow Will-a-Wiſp miſ-leads night-faring . bl 1 
er hills, and ſinking bogs, and patbleſs downs. 

of ſtars he told that ſhoot with ſhining trail, 

And of the glow-worms light that gilds his rail, 

He ſung where wood-cocksin the ſummer feed, 

And in what climates they renew their breed; 

Some think to northern coafts their flight they rnd, | 
Or to the moon in midnight hours aſcend. 5 

Where ſWallows in the winter's ſeaſon keep, __ ou 656 

And how the drowſie bat and dormouſe ſleep... 41 

| How nature does the puppy 's eyelid n 

Ill the bright ſun bas nine times ſet and role, 

For huntſmen by their long experience find, _ 


Now he goes on, and ſings of Fairs andf , " "I bp” 


How pedlars ſtalls with glitt rings toys "Ot 
ap various 1 0 of che E 011 N 1 ; 75 rg 


47 Nee Not tant pedo; ae Pornafa thper 
rev Bhatt mirantur & 725 ond. 


| Yirg. 
K | Tas, flew whence 
lie might have ; Wed ob- 


—_ K+ AS 


e FLIGHTS. 55 


Long ſilkef laces hang upon the tine, ok q 75 


And rows of pins and amber bracelets ſhine CL 

How the tight laſs, knives, combs, and ſcifſars er. 
And looks on thimbles with deſiring eyes. 5 

Oflott'ries next with tuneful note he told, 

Where filver ſpoons are won and rings of gold. 80 


The lads and laſſes trudge the ſtreet along, 


And all the fair is crouded in his ſong. 

The mountebank now treads the ſtage, 4 ſells 

His pills, his balſams, and his ague-ſpells, | 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler ſprings, 83 


And on che rope the ventrous maiden ſwings; 


Jack pudding in his parti · coloured jacket 
Toſles the glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet, 
Of Raree-ſhows he ſung, and Punch's feats, 


Of pockets pick'd in crowds, and various cheats, go | 


Then fad he ſung the Children in the wood, .. 
Ah barb'rous uncle, ſtain'd with infant one?” 3 


How blackberrys they pluck'd in deſarts wild, 
And fearleſs at the glittering fauchion ſmil'd;z. 


Their little corps thi the robin-red-breaſts found; - 35 | 
And ftrow'd with pious bill the leaves around, © 
Ah gentle birds! if this verſe laſts ſo long, 


Your names ſhall live for eyerin my ſong. 


For buxom Joan he ſung the d6ubrful rife, | t Ft 5 
How the ſly ſailor made the maid a wifſe. 10 


To luder ſtrains he rais d his voice, to tel! 
What woeful wars in Chevy-chace befel; , 


| When Percy drove the deer with bound and horn, 


Wars to be wept by children.yet nub 
AhW#h'rinzton, more years thy Wed crown'd, 10% 
* thou hadſt never heard the horn or hound 1 5 


. Fortunati amby, þ gu mea cor mina poſſunt, 

Nulla dies umquam memori vos eximet uo. Ving. 
99. AS ane on 8 * e beginning 
and a Sailor, &. 
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96 SIXTH PASTORAL. 
Yet ſhallthe uire, who ton bloody ſt 85 
By future war. bewail'd i ayer. dumps, — 

All in the land of Eſſex next he chaunts, , ä 
How to ſleek mares ſtarch quakers turn gallants; tis 
How the grave brother ſtood on bank fo green. 

Happy fbr him if mares had never been! 
Then he wasſeiz'dwith a religious qualm, | 

And on a ſudden, ſung the hundredth pſalm. 9 8 
He ſung of Taſſey Welch, and Sawney Scor, 115 

Lilly-bullero and the Iriſh Trot, | . 

- = ſhould Itell of Bareman or of Shore, _- . 

r Wantley's Dragon ſlain by valiant Moore, 

The bow'r of Roſamond, or Robin Hood, 119 

| And how the gra/s now grows where Troy town fand? 

r _ Hiscarrolsceas'd: the liſtuing maids and ſwains 

_  ' Scemdtillto hear ſome ſoft imperfect ſtrains, 

#1 Sudden he roſe; and as he reels along 

4 Swears kifſes ſweet ſhould well reward his ſong, 
"Fhedamifols laughing fly : the giddy clown 223 

upona wheat-ſheaf dropsadown;  * 
The power that guards the drunk, his fleep attends, | 
TO SRO IRIS, e ee | mw 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


FIHE world, 1 believe, will take 
L Jo /itthe notice of me, that I need 
nor take much of i it. Thecriticks may 
ſee by this poem, thas I walk on foot, 
_ _ which probably ave me from 
|" gheirenvy, 1 25 | e ſors to ras/e 
that paſſion in mon Luan ſo much 
obliged to, ſince the allowed me an bo- 
abu’ hitberto on. to better 
uriters. That of denying me zo be the 
ane 1 own works. . V4 
Gentlemen, if there be an "PULP in 
thi e, gr good. enough to di leaſe jou, 
77775 it be any advantage fo Jongg to a 


pe porſan of greare 

tas au, # Your ro | 
that e age ar ions, 1 
owe. . iE EU Gor | 


4. f yon will ſo far contiuur y gur 
favour ar to write agaiuſſ it, 1 2. 
uo ablige me in ech the n 

motto. oe PD | 


8 ——-Non mn gung af effet | 
Stridenti, miſcrum, ſtipuld, 0 
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of 55 rere, fr walking the ona 


. ag; gHR ou 6 H IIS to PE 'o 1 | 
WM courſe aright, ; 
How to walk clean by day, nag abe r | 


5 afferrthe wall, ak heavens; Al OT” 
ling: Thou, Trivia; Goddeſs, aid my ſong, * 
Threꝰ ſpacious ſtreets conduct ne ip Pair gP 
By thee tranſported, I ſecurely firay £48} 2 

Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way, E 
The ſilent court, andop'ning ſquare explore, - | 
And long perplexing laues untrod before. i” : 
To pave thy realm, and ſmooth the broken ways; + 

Earth from her womb a flinty tribute pays + 
For thee, the ſturdy paver thumps the ground, 
bee ev'ry ſtroke his lab ring lung: reſound; 


"For 


{ 
4 
1 
1 
1 
1 
'4 B 
! 4 1 
_ 
, . 
- : 

7 : 
$31] 
i 
15 
| 

7 *: 3; 
FI ! 
us 
{41 $ 
2 Vt 
« 
31 iT. 
14 ' 
U 11 
4 
i 
. 1 
— N 
| 7 
p 
f . 
"807, 
1 : 
i! 
o 15 * 
ſ . 
if . 
os 
" * 
U 
1 
: 7 
. : 
= . 
1 
1 - - 
{ 
4 
It 1} 
N ; 
. 
& p 
* , 
' 19 
49 
8 - 
3 . 
1 OE | 
©, 4 
1 of 
2 
* 
[ 
* 

: 14 
j 
. 
1 
4 
1 
1. 

II , 
3 : 
FH : 
1. 19 
9 . 
5 8 
165 * 
1 
a 
6 
5 ö | 
1714 
q i 
1 24 
70 4 | : 
1 
i 
* 4! | 
1. 
* þ 


— = — — 
— — — 7 1 
— — — 
— —— ³ ͤ—G—̃ —— ——ꝓ 
= aw — —— —— — — — 


174 
| For thee the feavinger bids kennels gi 


Let firm, wel-hammer'd ſoles prote& thy feet 
| Should the big laſte extend the ſhoe too wide, 


Within their bounds, and heaps of di bee 5 
My youthful boſom burns with thirſt of fame, | 
From the great theme to build a glorious name, 3 
To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown, SE 


And bind my temples witha Ci iviccrownz 20 


But more, my country's love demands the — 

My country's be the profit, mine the praiſe.. 

When the black youth at choſen ſtands rejoice, 2 

3 clean your ſhoes reſounds from ev'ry voice; 
en late their miry ſides ſtage-coaches ſhow, 23 

And their ſtiff horſes through the town move * * 

When all the Mall in leaty ruin lies, 

And damſels firſt renew their oyſter cries or | 


Then let the prudent walker ſhoes provide 


Nat of the Spaniſh or Moroccotidez 30 


| 5 The wooden heel ma raiſe the dancers bound, 


And with the ſeallop d top his ſtep be crown d: 


er 


Thr freezing ſnows, and rams, 


Each ſtone will wrenchth* unwary ſtep aſide : 


The ſudden turn may ftretch the ſwelling vein, 


Thyjſqracking joint unhinges or ankle ſprain; 
And when too ſhort the modiſh ſhoes are worn, 


You'll judge the ſeaſons by · your ſhooting corn, | . 
- Nor ſhould it prove thy leſs important care, | 


To chuſe a proper coat for winter's wear. 


Now in thy trunk thy Dily habit fold. 


|  Theſilkendruggetill can fene che cd, 
The frieze's ſpongy nap is ſoak d with rain, 4 


And ſhow'rs condrench the cambler's cockled gan, 


True * Witney broad-cloth with its ſhag unſnorn, 
err _—_ 


FE 4 Tron is Oxfordiire,. 


* 
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1 this the horſe-man's fence; for who would wear 
Amid the town the ſpoils of Reſia's bear? J0 
Within the Roquelawre's claſp thy hands are pent, wy 
Hands, that ſtretch'd forth inyading harms dw | 
Let the loop'd Bavaroy the fop embrace, 
Or bis deep cloak be ſpatter'd o'er with lace. 85 
That garment beſt the winter's rage defends, 33 
Whoſe ſhapeleſs form in ample plaits depends 
various names in various counties known. 
Let held in all the true Surtaut alone: 
Be thine of Kerſey firm, though ſmall the coſt, | 
Then brave unwet the rain, unchill'd the froſt, 60 
If the ſtrong cane ſupport thy walking hand, 
Chairmen no longer ſhall the wall command; 
Ev'n ſturdy carr-men ſhall thy nod obey, | 
And rattling coaches ſtop to make thee way : "= 
This ſhall direct thy cautious tread aright, 65 
Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. - 5 
Let beaus their canes with amber tipt pt 
- Be theirs for empty ſhow, but thine for uſe. 
Tn gilded chariots while they lollat eaſe, | | 
And lazily inſure a life's diſeaſe; 96 
While ſofter chairs the tawdry load convey 
To court, to t White's, Aſſemb lies, orthe Play, 
Roſie-complexion d health hy ieps attends, = | 
And exerciſe thy laſting e eee Brun Rd 
Imprudent men heav'ns choiſeſt gifts prophane, 9. 
Thus ſome beneath their arm ſupport the eane of e 


The dirty point oft checks the careleſs pace, 


And miry ſpots thy clean era vat diſgrace; 
O! may 1 never ſuch misfortune meet, 


May no ſuch vicious walkers croud the ſtreet, . 3 20 

May Providence o'er-ſhade me with her wi 

While the bold Muſe experienc'd dangers f ng. 
» lap, 4 Wrap-Raſcal, ke. 


| 1 White 's Chocolaze-how 25e Jener. . 
: | Not 


86 1714 
; We that I wander from! my native home, 
| (tempti 6) foreign cities roam. 
Let Pari: be 1 of — muſe, 
Where ſlav'ry treads the ſtreet in wooden ſhoes; 
Nor do I rove in Belgis's frozen clime, 
And teach the clumſy boor to skate in rbyme, 
Where, it the warmer clouds in rain deſcend, 
No miry ways induſtrious ſteps offend, ' 90 
The Pty ty ee —— pours, 
And blackens the canals with dirty now rs. 
Let others Neples' ſmoother —— tehearſe, 
And with proud Roman ſti uctures grace their _ 
. - Where frequent murders wake the night with groans, 
ao blood in purple torrents dies the tones; 96 
E ſhall the Muſe throꝰ narrow Venice ſtray, 
Where Gondolas their painted oars diſplay. 
0 happy ſtreets, to rumbling wheels unknown, - 

No carts, no coaches ſhake the floating town! 100 
Thus was of old Britannia's city bleſsd, 
F*er pride and luxury her ſons poſſeſs'd : 

Coaches and chariots yet unfaſhion'd lay, 
Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the way: 
Then the proud lady trip d along the town, | 105 
And tueł d up petticoats ſecur d her gown, 
Her roſie cheek with diſtant viſits glew d, 
And exerciſe unartful charms beftow'd ; 
But ſince in braided gold her foot is bound, . 
And a 1 trailing manteau ſweeps the ground, Bs: * 
Her ſhoe diſdains the ſtreet; the lazy 3 
Wich narrow ſtep affects a limping air. 
No gaudy pride corrupts the laviſh age, 
And the ſtreets flame with glaring equipage; | 
The tricking gameſter inſolencly rides, = © 
With Loves and Graces on his chariot's fides;' - i 
In lawey tate the griping broker ſit sz, 3 
Ni and trudging wir: - hos 4 , 
or 
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For you, O honeſt men, theſe uſefullays 


The Muſe prepares; I ſeeknoother praiſe. 120 
When ſleep is firſt diiturb'd by morning cries, a 


From ſure prognoſticks learn to know the skies, 


Leſt you of rheums and coughs at night complain; 
Surpriz'd in dreary fogs, or driving rain. Hts 
When ſuffocating miſts obſcure the morn, 1235 
Let thy worſt wig, longus'd to ſtorms, be worn; 
This knows the powder d footman, and with care, 
Beneath his flapping hat ſecures his hair. 

Be thou, for ew'ry ſeaſon, juſtly dreſt, W 25 
Nor brave the piercing froſt with open breaſt; 13e 
And when the burſting clouds a deluge pour, 
Let thy Surtons defend the drenching ſhow'r. 
The changing weather certain ſigns reveal, 158 
F'er winter ſheds her ſnow, or froſts congeal, „ 


You'll ſee the coals in brighter flame aſpire, - 135 
And ſulphur tinge with blue the riſing fire 
Your tender ſhins the ſcorching heat decline. 

And at the dearth of coals the poor repine; -Þ  < 


Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame a 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the lame; 14 
Hoy 'ring, upon her feeble knees ſhe bend, ö 
And all around the grateful warmth aſcends. 
Nor do leis certain ſigns the town adviſe, 
Of milder weather, and ſerener skies. WE 
The ladies gayly dreſs'd, the Mall adorn, _— m0 


With various dyes, and paint the ſunny morn; 


The wanton fawns with frisking pleaſure range, e 
And chirping ſparrows greet the welcome change: 
Not that their minds with greater skill are a tes 
Endu'd by inſtin&, or by reaſon taught, Fs uo 
The ſeaſons operate on ev'ry breaſt; 8 
"Tis hence that fawus are brisk, and ladiesdreſt, | 


> ' Hand equidem credo quia ſit divinitss illis, 


ato ia | on 
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When on his box the nodding coachman ſnores, 
And dreams of fancy d fares; when tavern _ 
The chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er refuſe | 155 
To truſt thy buſie ſteps in thinner ſhoes, 
ZBut when the ſwinging ſigns your ears affine: 
With creaking noiſe, then rainy floodsimpend;s - 
Soon ſhall the kenne]s ſwell with rapid Ae. "x 
And ruſh in muddy torrents to the Thames. 160 
The bookſeller, whoſe ſhop!san-open ſquare, 4 
Foreſees the tempeſt, and with early are 
Of learning ſtrips the rails; the crew | 
To tempt a fare, cloathall their tiles in blue: 
On hoſſers poles depending ſtockings ty d, 165 
Flag with the — 3 emden ba, 
Church-monuments foretel the changing air; 
Then Niobe diſſolves into a tear, 
And ſweats with ſecret grief; you'll bear the ſounds 
Of whiſtling winds, e er kennels break their bounds; 


Ungrateful odours common-ſhores diffuſe, | TH 


And dropping vaults diſtil unwholefom dews 
Der the tiles rattle with the ſmoaking ſhow'r,' 

And ſpouts on heedlefs men their torrents pour. 
pe a pd N. breaſt repel, 175 
|  Leteredlous , and prattling nurſes tell. 

How, Tü ter K, 25 1 
Plenty from lib'ral horn ſhall firow the year; 
When the dark skies diſſolve in ſnow or rain, 
The lab ring bind ſnall yoke the ſteer in van 180 
But if the threatning winds in tempeſts roa, 
Then war ſhall bathe her waſtefu Word in gere. 

How, if on Swithin's feaſt the welkin lours, ' 

 Andev'ry penthouſe ſtreams with haſty ſhow'rs, 
ee eee ee, Sully n, 
And waſh the pavements with inceſſanc rain. 

Let not ſuch vulgar tales debaſe thy mind; 
| Ner au nor Ow rhe lobe ad win, 


; 


Ä i 
If you the precepts of the Muſe deſpiſe, _ 
And ſlight the faithful warning of the skies, 190 
Others you'll ſee, when all the town's afloat, e 
Wrapt in th' embraces of a kerſey coat, 
Or double: button d friee; their guarded feet 


Deſie the muddy dangers of the ſtreet, 
While you, with hatunloop'd, the fury dread 193 


Off pouts high-ſtreaming, and with cautious read © 


Shun ev'ry daſhing pool; or idle ſtop, 
To ſeek the kind protection of a ſhop, 


But bus'neſs ſummons; now with haſty ſcud 


You joſtle for the wall, the ſpatter d mud 200 
Hides all thy hoſe behind; in vain you ſcowr, 
Thy wig alas! uncurl'd, admits the ſnowr. 

So fierce Aletts's ſnaky treſſes fell, 

When Orpheus charm d the rig rous pow rs of . 

Or thus hung Olaucus beard, with 1 dew 205 
Clotted and ſtrait, when firſt his am'rous vie, 


- Surpriz'd the bathing fear; the frighted maid” 


Now ſtands a rock, transform'd by Circe's aid.” 
: Good houſwives all the winter's 2 deſpiſe, ' 
Defended by the riding · hood's diſguiſe : 218 
Or underneath th umbrella's oily ſhed, - Sn 
Safe thro” the wet on „ e s wank: e 
Let Perſian dames th umbrella's ribs diſplay,” E445, 
To guard their beauties from the ſunny ray; 
Or ſweating ſlaves ſupport the ſhady load. 2215 
When eaſtern Monarchs ſhow their ſtare n 8 
Britain in winter only knows its aid, 
To guard from chilly ſhow'rs the walking mad. 
But, O! forget not, Muſe, the patten's ver > 
That female implement ſhall grace thy las; 22 
Say from what art divine th'inyention came, 15 
Aud from its origine deduce the name. 
Where Lincoln wide extends her fenny ſoil. 
Agoodly yeomanliy'd 0s AY 10 
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One only daughter bleſt his nuptial wi 225 


Who from her infant hand the poultry fed: 


|| Martha (her careful mother's name) ſhe bore, 
Zut now her careful mother was no more. 


Whilſt on her father's knee the damſel play'd, , 


Patty he fondly call'd the ſmiling maid , 230 
As years enereas d, her ruddy beauty grew, : 
And Party's fame oꝰ er all the village flew. 


Soon as the gray-ey'd mornin ks the skies, | 
Andi in the doubtful day the w cock flies, 


Her cleanly pail the pretty houſwife * 27 


And ſinging to the diſtant field repairs: 
And when the plains with ev*ning dews are ſpread, 
The milky burthen ſmoaks upon-her head. 25 


Deep, thro' a miry lane ſhe pick d her way. 
1 Above her ankle roſe the chalky clay. 65 20 de 


Vulcan by chance the bloomy maiden ſpies, 
wih! innocence and beauty in her eyes, 
He ſaw, he low d; for yet he ne er had known | 


| Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one, 
Ah Molcjber} recal thy nuptial vows, es. 245 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian "IR ws 
Think how her eyesdartinexhauſted em | 
And canſt thou leave her bed for Party's arms? 


The Lemnian Pow'r forſakes the realms above, 


His boſom glowing with terreſtial lover” b ebe 


Far in the lane a lonely hut he found, e 


No tenant ventur d on th unmholeſome ground. | 

Here ſmokes bis forge, be bares his finewy arm, 
And early ſtrokes the founding anvil „ . 

Around his ſnop the ſteely ſparkles flex, . * 
Ac ſor the ſteed he ſhap'd the bending ſhoe. 


When blue-ey'd Party. near his window 
His anvil reſts, his forge forgets to flame. 


To hear his ſoothing tales ſhe feigns dela : * 


3 R he 
At 


ae * 1 * 17 TO | 3s 
40 en we coyly ev'ry kiſs withſtood, 
Andall her 8 was Auſh'd with modeſt blood : 
With headleſs nails he now ſurrounds her ſhoes, 
To ſave her ſteps from rains and piercing dews; 
She lik'd bis ſoothing tales, his preſents wore, 265 
And granted kifſes, but would grant no more. 
Yet winter chill'd her feet, with cold fhe binds: : 
And op her cheek the fading roſe declines; s 
No are her anche their luſfre boaſt, a 4 0 
And in hoarſe ſpunds her melting Voice isloſt. 270 
This Vulcan ſaw, and in his heay'aly thought, 55 
A new machine mechanick fancy wrought, 
Above the mire her ſhelter d ſteps to raiſe, 
And bear her ſafely through the wintry ways. 
Strait the new engine on his anvil glows, 275 
And the pale virgin on the patten roſeeG. 
No more her lungs are ſhook with dropping cheams, 
And on her iy. reviving beauty bloom. | 
The God obtain d his ſuit ; though On; ure 
preſents with female virtue muſt prevail. | 
The patten no ſupports each frugal dame, 
e Peary takes the name, 4.5 7 
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| ING 2 Has taught the walker, with Judi clous 
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eyes, | 
| rad Go viricws winitags of e en Wee... 
Now venture, Muſ e, from whom to range the town, 5 
And for tlie publick ſafety riſquethy own. 
For eaſe aid fordiſpatch,' the morning's beſt ; 
| No tidesof paſſengers. {#0 etc e 
You'll ſee a draggled damfel, here and there, 
From Billing/gate her filhy traffick bear; 0 
On doors the falle milk-maid chalks her gains 55 
- Ah! how unlikethemilk-maid of the plain! 
Before proud gates attending alles bray, 
Or arrogate with ſolemn pace the way; _ 
Theſe grave Phyſicians with their milky chear, 


NA. 1 


Here rows of drummers ſtand in martial file, 
And with their vellom thunder ſhake the pile, | 
To greet the new-made bride. Are ſounds like theſe | | 


The proper prelude to a ſtate of peace? e 


Now induſtry awakes her buſie (ons, 

Full charg'd with news the breathleſs] hawker runs: 

Shops open, coachescoll, carts ſhake the ground, 

And all the ſtreets with paſſing cries reſound, 
If cloath d in black, you tread the buſy town, 25 

Or if diſtinguiſh d by the rev rend gown, 

Three trades avoid; oft in the mingling ing wha 

The barber's apron ſoils the ſable dreſs; _ 

Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious Fes: s 


Nor let the baker's ſtep adyance too nig: 2 85 f 30 


Ye walkers too that youthful colours wear. 
Three ſullying trades avoid with equal care; 

The little chimney-ſweeper skulks along, 

And marks with ſooty ſtains the heedleſs N ny 
When ſmall-coal murmurs in the hoarſer throat, 3s 
From ſmutty dangers guard they threaten d coat: 

The duſt-man's cart offends thy cloath 2 
When through the ſtreet a cloud of aſhes flies; 

Bue whether black or lighter dyes are worn, 


The chandler's basket, on his ſhoulder born, ; 7 | 


With tallow ſpots thy coat ; reſign the _ 
To ſhun the ſurly butcher's 


Ir 3 125 
| Butchers, whoſe 4 al a. 7 'd with bloods foul ain, 


And always foremoſt in the diet strain. 


Let due civilities be ſtrictly paid, 5 : : ; 41 | 


"The wall ſurrender tothe hooded maid "i 

Nor let thy ſturdy elbow's haſty rage 
Joſtle the feeble ſteps of trembling age: 
And when the porter bends beneath his load, 


And pants for breath; clear thou the e * | 


| Bur, Fry wg ER 54 


<8 
nee ee ůA ie le er OI 9333 — 
3 . L r 4 


Cs - 
: 
* 
S > * 
n 


pres rv er rey" 


a 1 , 2.4 
* Þ 2 . 
on 1 > 


——̃ Ay 
—_ 


. ff £ ot 
You'll ſometimes meet a fop, of tifcet tread, 
_ Whoſe mantling peruke veils his empty head, 
At ev'ry ſtep he dreads thewallto loſe, © 55 
And riſques, to ſave a coach, his red-heel'd bee, 
Him, like the miller, paſs with caution by, 
Leſt from his ſhoulder clouds of powder fx. 
But when the bully, with aſſuming pace. 
Cocks his broad hat, edg d round with raiſes lace, 
Yield not the way; deſie his ſtrutting my. en 
And thruſt him to the muddy kennel's ſide ; 85 e 
He never turns again, nor dares opp oe," 
But mutters coward curſes as he 2 2 by 

It drawn · by bugneſsto a ſtreet ben f Frag 
Lt the ſworn porter point thee through tire tern, 1 
Be ſure obſerve the ſigns, for ſigus remam, 
Like faithful land- marks to the walking wandt 
Seek nat from prentices to learn the way, | om | 
T9 fabling boys will turn thy ſteps ere uh 70 

the grave ttadeſman to direct thee right, | 

— net iis: but when he profits by't. 645 

Where fam d St. Giles ancieht i pread, 
And inraifd column rears its lofty head, 74 4 55 ib 
Here to ſev i ſtreets ſey'n dials Senad, r 
And from each other catch the cireling ray. . 
Here oft the peafant, with enquiring face, ' 7 / 
Bewilder d, trudges on from place to place” ® 18 Phi BY 
He dwells on ev ry ſign with ftupidgaze, 
> "|< the narrow alley t doubrfuF maze, r on 10 

ev'ry winding court and ſtreerin Vain, 5 

And debe o ex r hls weary Repesgain n. 
Thus hardy Theſeus with intrepid fect, 6 ids FR 0 4 
Travers d the dang rous labyrinth of Crete; 4 a 4 
Bus ſtill the wandring paſſes fore?d his ſtay, * 5 
Till Ariadis t clue unwinds the way: © en 
But do not thou, Hke that bold chief, — . #8 
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She'll lead thee with delulive ſmiles along, 


Dive in thy fob, and drop thee iũ the throng. 90 


When waggiſh boys the ſtunted beeſom ply 

To rid the ſlabby pavement; paſs not by 

E'er thou haſt held their hands; ſome heedleſs flirt 

Will over-ſpread thy calves with ſpatt'ring dirt, 

Where porters hogſheads roll from carts aflope, 335 
Or brewers down ſteep cellars ſtretch the rope, : 

Where counted billets are by carmen toſt 

Stay thy raſh ſtep, and walk without the poſt. 

Phat though the gath ring mire thy feet beſmear, 


The voice of induſtry is always near.  ' 106 


Hark ! the boy calls thee to his deſtin'd ſand, 
Aud the ſhoe ſhines beneath his oily hand, 
Here let the Muſe, fatigu'd amid the — 
Adorn her 8 with digreſſive foog © © 
Of ſhirtleſs you 

And ſhow the parent of the ſable race. 


Like mortal man, greatJove(grown fond of change) | 


Ot old was wont this nether world to range 
To ſeek amours; the vice the monarch loy'd - ö 


Soon through the wide ine 80 5515 : 


And ev'n the proudeſt Goddeſs now and then 

Would lodge a night among the ſons of men; 
To vulgar Deities deſcends the faſhion, 

Each, kke her betters, had her earthly. NETS 


Then * Cloacina {Goddeſs of the tide TS IIS ns 7 


Whoſe ſable ſtreams beneath the city glide )- 
Indulg'd the modiſh flame z the town ſhe yd. 
A mortal ſcavenger the ſaw, ſne loyd; 


* Cloacina 45-4 Go reger Xing of | 


' * "the Sabines) found in i and not know 

ing what Goddeſs it was, he called it Cloacina from the 
7 in which it was found, and paid to it droine ho- 
Boar s, Tadant. I. 205 . Fel. oa, 2. 232. 
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O may no link-boy interrupt their love! 
VPuhen the pale moon had nine times fill her ſpace, 
The pregnant Goddeſs (cautious of diſgrace ) 136 


The muddy ſpots that dry d upon his face, 


Like female PRO, heighten'd ev'ry grace: 120 
She gaz'd; | 
In what ſeems faults to ey'ry. common eye. 


ligh'd. For love can beauties ſpy 


Now had the watchman walk'd his ſecond round 3 
When Claacina hears the rumbling found 


Of her brown lover's cart, for well ſhe knows 125 


That pleaſing thunder: ſwift the Goddeſs roſe, 
And through the ſtreets purſu'd the diſtant noiſe, | | 


Her boſom panting with expected joys. 15 


With the night-wandring harlots's airs ſhe paſt, 


Bruſh'd near his fide, and wanton glances caſt; | 136 


In the black form of cinder-wench ſhe came, 
When love, 3 he hour, the place had baniſh'd n * 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move: 


Peſcend to earth ; but ſought no midwife's aid, 
Nor midlt her anguiſn to Zacina pray dz; 
No cheerful goſſip wiſn d the mother j joy, - N 
Alone, heneath a bulk ſhe dropt the boy. e te 


Tue child through various riſques in years nord, 


At firſt a beggar's brat, compaſſion mov d; 
His infant tongue ſoon learnt the canting art, 
Knew all the pray'rs and whines to touch the heart. 


+ Oh happy unown'd youths, your limbs can bear145 | 


The ſcorchingdog-ſtar, and the winter's air, 
While the rich in nurs'd with care and pain, 


Thbirſts with mach hear, and coughs with ey ry rain!” 


The Goddeſs long had mark d the child's diſtreſs, 


And long had fooghe his ſuff rings to redreſs; ' 150 
Sdbe prays the Gods to take the fondling's part. PRs 
To teach his hands ſome beneficialart 
Practir d in ſtreets; the Gods her ſuit allo d. 
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To 000 the miry feet, and o'er the ſhoe 155 
With nimble skill the gloſſy black renew. 
Each power contributesto relieve the poor: 

With the ſtrong briſtles of the mighty boar 

Diana forms his bruſh ; the God of day 

Atripod gives, amid the crouded way - 160 
To r:iſe the dirty foot, and eaſe his toil; £ 
Kind Neptune fills his vaſe with fetid oil 

Preſt from:th' enormous whale; The God * 
From whoſe dominions ſmoaky clouds aſpire, 

Among theſe gen rous preſentsjoins his part, 165 
And aids with ſoet the new japanning art: 
Pleas'd ſhe receives the gifts; ſhe downward glides, 
Lights in Fleet-ditch, and ſhoots beneath the tides, 

Now dawns the morn, the ſturdy lad awakes, 
Leaps from his ſtall, his tangled bair he ſhakes, 170 
Then leaning o'erthe rails, he muſing food, _ 
And view'd below the black canal of mud, 

Where common; ſhores a lulling murmur keep, 
Whoſe torrents ruſh from Holborn s fatal ſteep z: 
Penſive through idleneſs, tears How'd apace, 'y 75 
Which eas d his loaded heart, and waſh'd his face 5 55 
At length he ſighing ery d; That boy was bleſt, 

W hoſe infant lips have drain'd a mother's breaſt 

But happier far are thoſe, (if ſuch be known) 

Whom both a father and a mother own: © 180 5 
But I, alas! hard fortune's utmoſt ſc corn, e 
Who ne er knew parent, was an orph born? 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all wants 
Beloy'd by uncles, and kind good old aunts; 
When time comes roulid, a Chriftmas-box they dett, 
And one day makes them rich forall the year. 1866 


Had I the CEE of a Father learn'd, 
Perhaps 1 th eoach-· man's fare had earn'd, 


Forleſſer boys can drive; I thirſty ſtand 
And ſee the double r Oe their hand, 
K 0 
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See them puff off the froth, and gulp main. 
While with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain. 
. While thus he feryent prays, the heaving tide 
A widen'd circles beats on either ſide . * 
The Goddeſs roſe amid the inmoſt round, 3155 
With wither'd turnip tops her temples crown'd; 
Low reach'd her dripping treſſes, lank, and black 
As the ſmooth jet, or gloſſy rayen's backs, _ 
Around her waſte a circling eel wastwin'd,. 
Which bound hei robe that hung e 
Now beck'ning to the boy; ſhe thus begun, 
Thy pray ers are granted; weep no more, my ſon: 
Go thrive. At ſome frequented corner ſtand, | 
| e ee graſp it in thy band, . . 
| per the ſoot within this vaſe of oil, 5 51 103 
Foo Sherk the little tripod aid thy'toily, 

| On this methinks I ſee the walking crew 

| , | Arthyrequeſt ſupport the miry ſhoe, 

I The foot grows black that was with: in imbrown's, 
And in thy pack et gingling halfpence found. 210 
The Goddeſs lunges 2 deneath the food. 

And daſnes all around her ſhow'rs of mud: 
The youth ſtrait choſe his poſt; the labour % 
Where bra nching ſtreets from Charing-croſs divide; 

| ©. His treble voice reſounds along the Menſe, 215 

And White-hall echoes Clean your rt 

lu. ne the ſweet ballad, this amuling lay | 

Too longdetainsthe walker on his way 3+ | 
While be attends, new dangers contin ng; 


| The buſy city asks inſtruQive ſong. 220 
WM Whereelevated o'er the gaping PIP Fa 2 | ;4 
_ Claſp'd inthe board the perjur d a TN , Sal 
Bet mes retreat; here, thick as bailſtones pour, FF As 
Turnips, and half-hatch'd;eggs, (a mingled how) FF Ne 
Among the rabble rain; Some random throw. 56 12 
. eee ene perk 
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Though expedition bids, yet never ſtray 
Where no rang'd poſts defend the rugged way. 

Here laden carts with thundring waggons meet, | 
Wheels claſh with wheels, and bar the narrow ſtreets 
The laſhing whip reſounds, the horſes ſtrain, 231 
And bloodin anguiſh burſts the ſwellingvein. 

o barb'rousmen, your cruel breaſts aſſwage, 
Why) yent ye on the gen'rous ſteed your rage? 
Does not his ſervice earn your daily bread? 235 
Your wives, your children, by his labours fed! 
If, as the Samian taught, the ſoul revives, _ 
And, ſhifting ſeats, in other bodies lives; * 
Severe ſhall abe the brutal coachman's change, 
Doom d in a hackney horſe the town to range: 240 
Carmen, transform'd, the groaning load ſhall draw, 
Whom other tyrants with the laſh ſhall awe. 

Who would of {athng-ftreet.the 2 hgh 
When the broad pavement.of Cheap-ſide is near 1 
Or who * that rugged ſtreet would traverſe o'er, fi 401 : "E 2 
That ſtretches, O Fleer-ditch, from thy — 3 
rothe Tow'r's moated walls ? Here ſteams — 
That, in mix d fumes, the wrinkled noſe offend. 
Where chandlers cauldrons boil; where fiſhy prey | 
Hide the werſtall; long abſent from the ſea; 250 
And where the cleaver chops the heifet's ſpoil, _ 
And where huge hogſheads ſweat with trainy oil, 
Thy breathing noſtril hold; but how ſhall I 
Paſs, where in piles 3 Cornavian cheeies „ oon £45 
Cheeſe, that the zable's cloſing rites denies, 258 
And bids me with th* unwilling chaplain rife. . 

O bear me to the paths of fair Pell mell, 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy ſmell! 
At diſtance rolls along the gilded coach, | | 
Nor ſturdy: frees on oy walks encroach; 260 


* Thames rect, 1 Cheſhire anciny ſo cole, 
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10 TRIVIA 


No lets would bar thy ways were chairs deny'd, 
The ſoft ſupports of lazineſs and pride; 


Shops breathe perfumes, thro' ſaſhes ribbans 15 
The mutual arms of ladies, and the beau. 


Fee ſtill en here, ben rains the paſſage hide, 265 


Oft' the looſe ſtone ſpirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath thy careleſs foot; and from on high, 


| Where maſons mount the ladder, fragments fly 'D 


Mortar, and crumbled lime in ſhow'rs deſcend, | 
And o'er thy head deſtructive titles impend.” 27⁰ 


BZut ſometimes let me leave the noiſie roads, 


And ſilent wander in the cloſe abodes 


Where wheels ne' er ſhake the ground z there veg. 


 firay, - 
in Maden thought, the long uncrouded way. 


Here I remark each walker's diff rent face, : 275 
And in their look their various bus neſs trace. ; | 2 8 
The broker here his ſpacious beaver wears, 


Upon his brow fitjealouſies and cares; 

Bent on ſome mortgage (to avoid reproach) = 

Ne ſeeks bye ſtreets, and ſaves th” e Sach. 

Soft, at low doors, old letehers tap their cane, 281 

For fairrecluſe,” who travels Drury-lane; 

Here roams uncomb d the lviſh rake, to ſhun 

His Flat frust dra pers everlaſting dun. 8 
Careful obſeryers, ſtudious of the town, 5 | 235 

Shun the misfortunes that diſgrace the clown; . 

Untempted, they contemn the jugler's teats. 8 0 

Tafs by the Mewfe, nor try the * thimble's cheats. 

| When drays bound high, they never croſs behind, 


5 Where bubblitigyeſti is blown by guſts of wind? 298 


And when up Ladgate- hill huge carts move nw, 
= from the arias ſteeds ſecurely , 2 
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1. 10 
Whoſe daſhing hoofs behind them fling the mire, 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing *(quire. © 
The Parth;an thus his jav'lin backward throws, 295 
And as he flies infeſts purfuing foes. | 
The thoughtleſs wits ſhall frequent forfeits pay, 
Who 'gainſt the centry's box diſcharge their tea, 
Do thou ſome court, or ſecret corner ſeek, - 
Nor fluſh with ſhame the paſſing virgin's check. 300, 
Let let me not deſcend to trivial ſong, bags 
Nor vulgar circumſtance my verſe prolong , 
Why ſhould I teach the maid when torrents pour, ” 
Her head to ſhelter from the ſudden ſhowr? ?: 
Nature will beſt her ready hand inform, 303 
With her ſpread petticoat to fence the ſtorm, _ ; 
Does not each walker know the warning ſign, 
When wiſps of ſtraw depend upon the twine 
Croſs the cloſe ſtreet ; that then the paver'sart _ f 
Renews the ways, deny'd to cbaeh and cart? 310 
Who knows not that the coa chman laſhing . {hop 
Oft with his fouriſheurs the heedleſs eye; 
And when he takes his ſtand, to wait a fare, . info 
His horſes foreheads nun the winter's ar? et 
Nor will I roam, when ſummer's ſultry — 215. 
Parch the dry ground, and ſpread with duſt the ways 3. 
With whirling guſts the rapid atoms riſe, 3 
Smoak o'er the pavement, and involve the skies. 
W inter my theme confines ; whoſe nitry wine 
Shall cruſt the ſlabby mire, and kennels * "Tae 
She bids the ſnow deſcend in flaky ſheets, 12 


And in her hoary mantle eloath the eh 
Let not the virgin tread theſe ſlipp'ry roads, 1 
The gath'rin 21 ece the hollow patten loads;... ET IR ns 
But if thy e lid e with clotred froſt, 323 
Strike off the breaking balls againſt the poſt. we” 
On ſilent wheel the paſſing coaches roll; 5 Lok 


o * behind, and ward the Og 8 ; 
5 OE „ 
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In harden'd orbs the ſchool- boy moulds the ſnow, 

To.mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 330 

Why doye, boys, the kennels ſurface ſpread, 

To tempt with faithleſs paſs the matron's tread ? 

Ho can ye laugh to ſee the damſel ſpurn, 

| Sink in your frauds, and her green ſtocking mourn? | 
 AtWhite's the harneſs'd chairman idly ſtands, 335 
And twings around his waſte his tingling hands: 

The ſempſtreſs ſpeeds to Change with red-tipt noſe; 

The Belgian ſtove beneath her footſtool glows Ks 

In half-whipt muſlin needleſs uſeleſs lie, 

And ſhuttle-cocks acroſs the counter fr. 340 

Theſe ſports warm harmleſs; why then will ye prov e, 

Deluded maids, the dang'rous flame of love? 8 

Where Covent. garden s famous temple ſtands, 

That boaſts tlie work of Jones immortal hands; 

Columns with plain magnificence appear, 343 

And graceful porches lead along the ſquare: | 


5 Here oft my courſe I bend, when lo: from." > de 


I ipy the furies of the foot-ball war: | 
The prentice quits his ſhop, to join the crew, 
Enereaſing erouds the fyiog game purſue} | _ 0. 
Thus, as you roll the ball o'er fnowy ground, * 
The g e augments with ev'ry round. 
But whither ſhall I run? the throng draws nigh, 
The ball now skims the ſtreet, now ſoars on by 5 
The dextr ous glazier ſtrong returns the bound, 
And gingling ſaſhes on the pent-houſe ſound. 
- roving Muſe, recal that wond'rour year, ; 5 
When winter reign'd in bleak Britannia s air; : 
When hoary Thames, with rotedonierscrown's, 12171 
Vas three long moons in icy fetters bound. 05 
The waterman, forlorn along the hore, - F 
penſive reclines upon his uleleſs oar, - - f 
| Sees harneſs'd ſeeds deſert . 15 We 1 2/6 
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Wheels o'er the harden'd waters ſmoothly glide, 365 
And raiſe with whiten'd tracks the ſlipp'ry tide. 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire, 
And ſcarce the ſ pit can turn the ſteer entire. 
Booths ſudden hide the Thames, long ſtreets appear, 
And num'rous games proclaim the crouded fair. Nerd 
So when a gen'ral bids the martial train nee 
Spread their encampment o'er the ſ pacious plains 
Thick- riſing tents a canvas city build, | 
And the loud dice reſound thro' all the Gold, © | | 
Twas here the matron found adolefulfate: * 47 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate, ek 
Soft as the breath of diſtant flutes, at 1 
When ſilent ev ning cloſes up the flow'rs * 
as falling water*s hollow naiſ 
Indulging griet, like Philomela's voice. bs. meg 
Doll ev'ry day hadwalledtheſe — road; 8 | 
Her neck grew eee eee 8 
Ot various fruit; ſhe now a basket bore, 9 8 . ; 5 8 
That head, alas! ſhall basket bear no more. . 
lach booth ſhe frequent paſt; in queſt . 85 25 T 
And boys with pleaſure heard her ſhrilling train, © 
Ah Doll! all mortals muſt reſign their breath, 
And induſtry itſelf lubmit to dead: 
The cracking cryſtal yields, ſhe links, ſhe * ee 
Her head, e opt off, | et loſt ſhoulders Hes; 3 390 
Pippins ſhe aa, but death her v vojce conjorude, 
And pip-pip-pip.along the ice reſounds. 


80 when the Thracias furies Orpheus tore, 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd with gore, 
His ſever d head floats down the ſilyer tide, 1 BY . * 
His yet warm tongue for his loſt conſort ada 9 
Eurydice with quiv ring voice he mou d. 


And Heber's banks Eurydict . 
Rut now the weſtern gale the flobd uabinds, 
Aud 5 clouds move on Wich warmer > 
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The golden-belly'd carp, 
|. Red-ſpeckled trouts;' the ſalmori's way rey 415 
The joynted lobſter,” and unſcaly ſoale, andy 


And mat the monthly pro hs, / 1249 hs: 
Bark, how tbe ſtreets with treble voices ring, - ju 
T0 ſell the bounteousprodutt of the ſpring} ?! 4; 
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The wooden town its frail foundation leaves 40 


And Thames full urn rolls down his plenteous waves; 


From ev'ry penthouſe ſtreams the fleeting wap 


\ 3 with diſſolving froſt —— 


| perienc'd men, inur d to city ways, 5 4⁰⁵ 
en e not the Calendat to count their days, £ 
When through the town with flow and + OR 


Led by the noſtril, Walke the munled bear; 5 


Behind him moves majeſtically dul. 

The pride of Hockley-bole, the ſurly bull; F l © Tae 

Learn hence the periods of the — . 

Mondays and Thurſdays are tha days of game. r 
When fiſhy:talls with double ſtore are laid) 

the broad finnꝰd mai, 


And luſcious ſcallops, to allure the falle. | 
Ot rigid zealots to delicious faſts;:- > a Sei 


8 Wedneſdays and peel obfeye weng beer, 10 F 


2 


Days, wen ou fries Nerd deour'd wabltigege Fe 
When ditty waters from balconies drop," © 


And dext rous damſels twirle the f prinkling mop pe 
And cleanſe the ſpatter d ſaſh, and ſcrub the ſtairs . 
Know Sarurday's conclulive morn appears. 


"Succeſſive cries the ſeaſons change declare,” 4 65 
Bot the ear. . 


Sweet ſmelling flow'rs, and elder's early bud, 


Wirth nettle's tender ſhoots, to cleanſe 55 . * OY | 
And when Faves thunder cools the ſultry ies, 


Ev'n Sundays are prophan'd by mackrel cries, - Puts 
Wallnuts the bulk rer hand, in autumn, in TT 
Blue plumbs and j juicy pears augmen: ban 5 


Next oranges che longing boys o 5 
| „ the dice. EVE, whe! ; 
: 4 en 
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TRI 7 1 4 wy 
| "When roſemary, and bays the Poets crown; | 
Are bawl'd, in frequent cries, through all the 20A, g 
Then judge the feſtival of Chri/{mas near, | 
Chriſtmas, the joyous period of the year. 440 
Now with bright holly all your temples ſtrow, 4 e 
With laurel green, and ſacred miſletoe.- - 
Now, heav'n-born Charity, thy bleſſings ſhed; 
Bid meagre Want uprear her ſickly head. 
Bid ſhiv ring limbs be warm; let plenty's bowle 445 
In humble roofs make glad the needy ſoul. 
See, ſee, the heav'n · born maid her — m 
Lo! meagre Want uprears her ſickly head; 
Cloath'd are the naked, andthe needy Was 1 
While ſelfiſh Avarice alone is ſad. 450. 
Proud coaches paſs, regardleſs of the moan, N 
Of infant orphans, and the widowꝰs groan; 
While Charity ſtill moves the walker's mind, 5 
His libꝰral purſe relieves the lame and blind. e 
Judiciouſly thy. half-pence are beſtow'd, GS 1 
Wuere the laborious beggar fwceps the OY 
Whate'er you give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old-age long ſtretch his palſy'd — 
Thoſe who give late, are importun d each oY : 
And ſtill are teaz d, becauſe they ſtill delay. 460 
If er the miſer durſt his farthings ſpare . 
He thinly ſpreads them through he publick ſquare, | ered] 4 
. Where, all beſide the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 5 
And trom each other cateh the doleful er;; 
With heav'n, for two-petice, cheaply wipes his ſeore, 
Lifts up bis eyes, and hafts to beggar more. 466 
Where the braſs knocker, ' wrapt in flannel! band, 5 
Forbids the thunder of the footman's hand es 
Th*upholder, rueful harbinger of death, | Fo 
Waits with impatience for the dying , 470 
As yultures, o er a camp, With Roving fight, 6 4 
ee NY of the fgbt. 1 
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Bere canſt thou paſs, unmindful of a pray'r, 
That heay'n in mercy may thy — d* > 
Come, F* * * ſincere, experienc'd friend, 

Tu briefs, thy deeds, and ev'n thy fees e ; 

Come let us leave the Temple's ſilent walls, 

Me bus'neſs to mydiſtantlodging calls? 
Through the long Srrand together 2 LN 
With thee converſing I forget the way. "40 | 

Behold that narrew «ow which Rocpdaſecnds;” 
Whoſe building to the ſlimy ſhore extends; 
Here Arwndel's fam'd ſtructure rear'd its frame, 
The ſtreet alone retains an empty name: 
Where Titiaz's glowing paint the canvas warm 4, andy 
And Raphael's fair deſign, with judgment, charm . 
Now bangs the dell-man's ſong, . mer, 
The colour'd prints of Overton appear. | 
Were ſtatues breath'd; the work of hadi a 
A wooden pump. 9 0 ; 
Tigre Eſer nn 1 

| S al eues Mir mains +. - 8 | 
Beauty within, without proporton reigns 2 
Beneath his eye declining art revives, | 5 "495 2 
The wall with animated picture lives; - - 8 
There Hendel ſtrikes the ſtrings, the PTA wa 
Tranſports the ſoul, and thrills through ey'ry nels. | 

There oft I enter (but with cleaner . mo | 
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O ye aſſociate walkers, O my friends; EAST 
Upon your ſtate what happineſi amends 5 8 
What, though no coach to frequent At rei, 
Nor for your ſnilling chairmen ſling their e abi 5 
Yer ſtill your nerves rhumatic painsdefye, _. 605 | 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your ſaffron eye; A x pl N A 
No wafting cough diſcharges ſounds of death, Tr * | 
Nor 7 . hea ann bei! 
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Nor from your reſtleſs couch is heard * 8 
Of burning gout, or ſedentary ſtone. , 510 
Let others in the jolting coach confide, | 

Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide; 

Or, box'd within the chair, contema the ſtreet, 

And truſt their ſafety to another's feet, 5 „ 
Still let me yalk; for oft the ſudden gale 515 
Ruffles the tide, and ſhiſts the dang'rous ſail, 

Then ſhall the paſſenger too late deplore 

The whelming billow, and the faithleſs oar; 

The drunken chairman! in the kennel ſpurns, | 
The glaſſes ſhatters; and his charge o erturns. $20 
Who can recount the coach's various harms, 1 
The legs disjointed, and the broken arms? 

I've ſeen a beau, in ſome ill-tated hour, | 
When o'er the ſtones choak'd kennels ſwell the ſhow” 3 
In gilded chariot loll; he with diſdain 95 170 
Views ſpatter d paſſengers alldrench'dia rain; 
With mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near, 
Now rule thy prancing ſteeds, lacd charioteer! 

The duſt- man laſhes on with ſpiteful rage, 
His pond'rous ſpokes thy painted wheel engage, 
_ Cruſh'dis thy pride, down falls the ſhrieking Og 
The ſlabby payEment cryſtal fragments ftrow, © 

Black floods of mire th' embroider'd coat diſgrace, 
And mud enwraps the honours of hisface. . 
So when dread Fove the ſon of Phebus hurl'd, - 535 4 | 
Scarr'd with dark thunder, to the nether world; 5 
The headſtrong eourſers tore the ſilver reins, 8 
And the ſun's beamy ruin gilds the plainns. =} 

If the pale walket pant with weak'ning ills, „ 
His ſickly hand is ſtor d with friendly bills: - ' 540 
From hence he learns the ſeventh-born doQor's fame, 
From hence he learns the cheapeſt tailor's name. 
Shall tbe large mutton ſmoak upon your boards? 


Such, mes pipes auch . . 
0 5 ; $7 | . Would't 


Would -f thou with * 7 beef anions meal * 

Seek Leaden- hall; St. James's ſends thee _ 546 

| Thames-fireet gives cheeſes ; Covent. garden fruits; 

| Moor-fields old books; and Monmonth-ftreet old ſuits, 

Hence may'ſt thou well ſupply the wants of life, 

Support thy family, and eloath thy wife. 330 
Volumes, on ſhelter'd ſtalls expanded tye, ne RT 


And various ſcience lures the learned eye; 


The bending ſhelves with pond'rous ſcholiaſts groan, 
And deep divines to modern ſhops unknown : | 
Here, like the bee, that on induſtrious wing 355 
Collects the various odours of the {| pring, : | 
Walkers, at leiſure, learning's flow'rs may (| pol. 
Nor watch the waſting of the midnight oil, 
May morals ſnatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, ; 
. Amildew'd Bacon, orStagyra' s ſage, - 360 
; hrs ſaunt'ring prentices oer Ortvay Weep, 
'er Congreve (mile, or over D * * ſleep; 
Pleay' ſempſtreſſes the Lock's fam d Rape unfold,” 
And i Squirts read Garth, ill apo eee . ; 
O Lingot, let my Jaboursobyipuslie, 365 
- Rang'don thy Rall, for ew ry curious ehe; . 
80 ſhall the poor theſe precepts gratis know, 

And to my verſe their future ſateties owe. 
P bat walker ſhall his mean ambition fiir 
On the falſe luſtre of a coach and ſin / 350 
Let the vain virgin, lur d by glaring. ſhow, 
Sigh forthe liv'ries of th embroider'd beau, 

See yon bright chariot on its harne(s ſwing, 
With Flanders mares, andon an arched ſpring ; 5 , 
That wretch to gain an equipage and place, 575 
Betray'd his ſiſter to a lewd embrace. ea | 
This coach that with the blazon'd ſcutcheon glows,. 
Vain of his eee race, the poxccomb. ſhows. - 
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5 Here che brib'd lawyer, ſunk in velvet, — | 
The ſtarving orphan, as he paſſes, weeps; . | zt f 

There flames a fool, begirt with tinſell'd laves,. 1 
Vho waſtes the wealth of a whole race of knaves. 

That other, with a cluſtring train behind, - 

Owes his new honours to a ſordid mind. | 
This next in court-fidelity excels, _ 385 
The publick rifles, and his country ſells, - * 
May the proud chariot never be my fate, . 3 
If purchas'd at ſo mean, ſo dear a rate; 
O rather give me ſweet content on foot, 


Wrapt in my virtue, and a good Surtonut J90 
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TR I Pa Goadeb, hear theſe low 
abodes, 


| roads, 
BY 8 4 Celeſtial Queen, puton thy robes of 


i l ben, Vighty 5515572 
; Now Cynthia nam'd, fair 1 of 
| ) {er us 
At fgheo of theathe villain ſheaths his esd, Tz 


Nor ſcales the wall, to ſteal the wealthy bond 


O may thy ſilver lamp from heav'n's high bow'r 


Direct my footſteps in the midnight hour! 
when night firſt bids the twinkling ſtars appear, | 


Or with her cloudy veſt inwraps the air, 10 


Then ſwarms the buſie ſtreet; with caution tread, 


Where the ſhop-windows falling threat thy bead; 
"Now lab'rers home return, and join their ſtrength- 


To bear the * or lader length; 


Stil 
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And traverſe oor the wide ethereal 
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Still fr thy eyes intent pon the throng, * | 
"And as the paſſes open, wind along, e 
Where che fair columns of St. Clement fend; 

Whoſe ſtraiten'd bounds encroach upon the Strand "TE 

Where the low penthouſe bows the walker's head, 

And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread 320 
Where not a poſt protects the narrow ſpace, E 
And ſtrung in twines, combs dangle in thy face; 

Sum mon at once thy courage, rouze thy care, 
Stand firm, look back, be reſolute, beware. 8 
Forth iſſuing from ſteep lanes, the collier's ſteeds 23 
Drag the black load; another cart ſucceeds, e 
Team follows team, crouds heap'd on erouds appear, 
And wait impatient, till the road grow clear. 

Now all the pavement ſounds with trampling feet, „ 
And the mixt burry barricades the ſtreet. 30 
Entangled here, the waggon's lengthen'd team 
Cracks the tough harneſs; here a pond'rqus | Pe. 

Lies oyer- turn d athwart; for ſlaughterfed 
Here lowing bullocks raiſe their borhed Bead. 

Now oaths grow loud, with coaches cosches n * 
And the ſmart blow provokes the ſturdy War; 
From the high box they whirl the thong afound, 

And with the twining laſh their ſhins reſound: 

Their rage ferments, more dang'rous wounds 0 try, 
And the blood guſhes down their painful eye, %% 
And now on foot the frowning warriors light, © 
And with their pond'rous fiſts renew the fightz 
Blow anſwers blow, their cheeks are ſmear'd with 


blood, 
"Till down they fall, and grappling roll inmud. 7 
So when two boars, in wild * Irene bred, _ or 4 
Oron OR? W cheſt· nuts aye: 1 
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Gnaſh cheir ſharp tusks, and rous d withequlire, 
_ Diſpute the reign of ſome luxurious mir, 
Ia the black Hood they wallow o'er and o'er, 


> Ta their arm'd jaws diſtil with foam and gore. 30 


Wubere the mob gathers, ſwiftiy ſhoorUlong, . 
Nor idly miagle in the noiſy throng. 
Lur d by the ſilyer hilt, amid the ſwarm, 
The ſubtil artiſt will thy ſide difarm, 


Nor is thy flaxen wigg with ſafety worn; 5 1 35 


= High on the ſhoulder, in a basket born 
14 Lurks the ly boy; whoſe hand to rapine bred, 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head. 
Here diyes the skulking thief, with praftis'd fight, - 
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light. 60 
Where's now thy watch, with allits rinkets, flown? 
And thy late ſouff-boxis no more thy wo s. 
But lo! his bolder thefts ſome tradeſman ſpi pies, 
swift from his prey the ſcudding lurcher flies; 
Derr rous he ſeapes the coach with . 65 
Whilſt ev'ry honeſt tongue flop thief reſo 
2 wily fox, mh, 3s Wag de.” 
Who lately filch'd theturkey's'callow care a | 
Hounds following bounds, grow louder as he fl 
And injur d tenants joyn the bunter's cries. 70 
Breathleſs he ſtumbling falls: IIl-fated boy! 1 i 1 
: Why did not honeſt work thy youth employ ? ? WY 
Seiz'd by rough hands, he's sdragg' damid the rout, 
And ſtreteh d beneath the pump's inceſſant] Ns, 
Or din miry ponds, he gaſping lies, . 76 
choaks his mouth, and plaiſters o er his eyes. 
Let not the ballad-finger's ſhrilling ſtrain 5 
Amid the ſwarm thy liſt ning ear detain : | 4 \ 6 
Guard well thy pocket; for theſe Syrens and, 
To aid the labdurs of the diving hand; ©. 80 
Confed'ꝰ rate in the cheat, they draw the ns 
5 ane — handketchiels reware the — 
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Bt ſoon as coach « or cart drives rattling on, 
The rabble part, in ſhoals they backward run. 
80 Jove's loud bolts the mingled war divide, 25 | C 7 
And Greece and Troy retreat on either ſide, 
If the rude throng pour on with furious pace, 
And hap to break thee Cru a friend's embrace, 
Stop ſnort; nor {tr through the croud in vain, 
But watch with caref 5 ＋ paſſing train... 90 
Yet I (perhaps too fond) it chance the tile 
Tumultuous, bear my partner from my ſide, 
Impatient venture back; deſpiſing ham, 
Iforce my paſſage where the thickel ſwarm. 3 
Thus his loſt bride the Trojan ſought in vain 9 
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of lain. 
Thus Niſus wander'd o'er the pathleſs grove, 
To find the brave companion of his love, 
The pathleſs grove in vain he wanders o'er = 
 Euryalns, alas! is now no more. 10 
That walker, who regardleſs of his pace, 8 
Turns oft” to pore upon the damſel's face, 
From ſide to ſide by thruſting elbows toſt. 
Shall ſtrike his aking breaſt againſt the poſt 11 
Or water, daſk'd from fiſhy ſtalls, ſhall ſtain 105 
His hapleſs coat with ſpirts of ſcaly rain. Fea 
But if unwarily he chance to ſtray, . 
Where twirling turnſtiles intercept the way. 8 
The thwarting paſſepger ſhall force them round, 55 
And beat the wretch half breathleſs to the . 't 16 
Let conſtant . thy footſteps guide, . 5 
And wary circumſpeRion guard thy ſide; 
Then ſhalt thou walk unharm'd'the da e, 
Nor need th* officior s link-boy's ſmioaky light. 
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Thou never wilt attempt to croſs the road., „ ih 
Where alehouſe benches reſt the porter s load, Oh rh 
Grieyousto heedleſs ſhins ; no barrow's wheel,” 185 


That bruiſes oft* the * ö s bel, 
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Behind thee rolling, with inſidious pace, 


© | Wheregaping wide, low 2 cellars lie; 
Should thy ſnoe wrench aſide, down, down = fall, 


Made the watts eccho with his begging tone: 


Shall mark thy docking with a miry trace, 120 
Let not thy vent᷑ rous ſteps approach too nigh, 


And overturn the ſcolding tackfter's fall, | Wi 

The ſcolding huckſter ſhall not o'er thee moan, 125 Te 

| But pence exact for nuts and pears o erthrown. Ot 

Though you through cleanlier allies wind by . M. 

* ſhun the hurries of the publick war, W 
et ne er to thoſe dark paths by night retire 1 


Mind only ſafety, and contemnthe mire, © 130 
Then no impervious courts thy haſte detain, 8 
Nor ſneering ale-· wives bid thee turn — 

| Where Lincoln's-Inn, wide ſpace, is raid around, 
Croſs not with vent'rous ſtep; there oft” is found 

The lurking thief, who while the day-light ſhone, 135 


That crutch which late compaſſion niov'd, ſhall wound Ne 


| Thy bleeding bead, and fell thee tothe ground. t 
Though thou art tempted by the link-man's call, Hom Li] 
Vet truſt him not along the lonely walls 4285 Tt 
In the mid-way he'll quench the flaming brand, An 
Aud ſharethe booty with the pilf'ering band, ' Or 
Still keep the publick ſtreets, where oily rays | P« 
Shot from the cryſtal lamp, o'erſpread the Ways. I 4 
Happy Auguſta! law-defended town * 145 An 
Bere no dark lanthorns ſhade the villain's frown; I V! 
No Spaniſb jealouſies thy lanes infelt, - 8 On 
Nor Romajs vengeance ſtabs th unwary brealt,. "Pars 80 
Niere tyranny ne er lifts her purple hand, 5 An 

ut Hberty and juſtice guard the land Shag 150 a] 
W bravos here profeſs che bloody trade, 8 3 WI 
5 Mor i is the church the murd'rer's refuge made. bi =. WW 
Let not the chairman withaſſuming ſtride, I. 
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The laws have ſet him bounds; his ſervile feet 155 

Should ne'er encroach where poſts defend the ſtreet, 

Yet who the footman's arrogance can quell, . 

Whoſe flambeau gilds the ſaſhes of Pell- mell, 

When in long rank a train of torches ane. oy | 

To light the midnight viſits of the dame 160 

Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led, , 

May where the chairman reſts, with ſafety tread; 

Whene'er I paſs, their poles unſeen belows.... '.. '- 4 

Make my knee tremble with the jarring blow.  _ 
It wheels bar up the road, where ſtreets are croſt, x6s 

With gentle words the coachman's ear accoſt: 

He ne'er the threat, or harſh command obeys, 

But with contempt the ſpatter'd ſhoe ſurveys, 

Now man with utmoſt fortitude thy ſoul, " 

To croſs the way where carts and coaches . 470 

Let do not in thy hardy skill conſide. WN 

Nor raſhly riſque the kennel's ſpacious, ſtride s 

Stay till afar the diſtant wheel you hear, 

Like dying thunder in the breaking enn 

Thy foot will flide upon the miry Sao: 175- 

And paſſing coaches eruſh thy tortur d bon, 

Or wheels encloſe the road; on either hand 

Pent round with perils, in the midſt you ſtand, 

And call for aid in vain; the coach-man Gas, . 570 

And car- men drive, unmindfulof thy prayers. We 

Where wilt thou turn? ah whither wilt thou fly? 

On ev ry ſide the preſſing ſpokesare nigh, . | 

80 ſailors, while Carybdis' gulph they ſnun, 

Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers ruun. 
Be ſure obſerve where brown Oftrea ſtands, 186 

Who boaſts her ſhelly ware from Wallfiees ſands; - 

There may'& thou paſs, with ſafe unmiry feet, 

Where the rais'd pavement leads athyart the beet. 

It where Fleer-ditch with muddy current flows, 

You chance to roam; where oyſter· tubs in rows 190 


f 


5 INES 2 


Are rang'd beſide > — ; there ſtay thy haſte, | 

And withthe Tav' indulge ate: 

The damſel's ale the gaping ſhell commands, 

- While the ſalt liquor ſtreams between her digs, | 
The man had ſure a palate cover'd o'er 195 

With braſs or ſteel, that on the rocky here 

Firſt broke the o vyſter's pearly coat, 

And riſqu d the living morſel down his throar. 

What will not lux ry taſte?” Eatth, fea and air 5 

Are daily ranſackd for the bill of fare,” 200 

Blood ſtuff d in skins is Britiſtʒ eliriſtian's food, 

And France robs mar ſhes of the erdaking brood . 

Spungy morelsinftro ng ragouſts are found, 

And in the ſoupe the ſſimy nail is drow nd. | 

When from high; pouts the daſhing torrents fat, Io 

Ever be watchful to maintain the wall; 

For ſhould'ſt thou quit thy ground, the ruſhing throng 

Will wich impetuousfury drive along; 

All preſs to gain thoſe honours thou haſt loſt, 

And rudely ſhovethee far without the poſt.” / 410 

Then to retrieve the ſhed youftriveinvain, 

Draggled all ofer, and foak'd in floods of rain. 

Yet rather beat the ſhow 'r, and toils 6f mud, 

Than in the doubtful quarrel riſquethy blood, 

O think on OZdipuy deteſted fare, 221215 

And by his woes be warn'd ro ſnun thy fate, 

Where three — join'd, he met his ſi ire unknown; ; 
Unhappy fire;' but more u . 

4 Lan * d the way, e the federide, 
The hoary monarch fell, he groan'd and dyd: 
Hence ſprung the fatal plague that thin d thy reign ri 
Thy curſe@inceſt! and thy children lain! ' 

H ob wert thou doom d in endleſs night to — 
Through Theban ſtreers, andicheerleſs groap thy way. 
Contemplate, mortal, on thy fleeting years; 225 


: 12 with ag the funeral pomp appears?” 
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TRIP IA 117 
| Whether ſome heir attends in ſable ſtate, 
And monrns with outward grief a parent's fate; 
Or the fair virgin, 'nipt in beauty's bloom, 244 
A croud of lovers follow to her tomb. 230 


Why is the herſe with ſeuteheons blazon'd ound, 


And with the nodding plume of Oſtrich crown'dY - 


No: The dead know it not; nor profit gain; 
It only ſerves to prove the living vain.” 


Hoy ſhort is life! how frail is human truſt! 9 88 "Mg 


Is all this pomp for hying duſt to duſt ? | 
Where the nail'd hoopdefends the painted ſtall, 
Bruſh not thy ſweeping sk irt too near the wall; 
Thy heedlefs fleeve will drink the colour'd oil, 
And ſpot indelible thy pocket ſoil. 9 5 
Has fiot wiſe nature ſtrung the legs and feet 
With firmeſt nerves, defign'd to walk the ireet®: | 
Has ſhenot given us hands, to grope aright, e 
Amidſt the frequent dangers of the night? 


And thipk'ſt tho not the double noſtril meant, 245 


To warn from oily woes by previous ſcent? 
* Who can the various city frauds recite, 
With all the petty rapines of the night? 
Who now the Guinea-dropper's bait regards 
Trick'd by the ſharperꝰ's dice, or juggler s cards? 250 
Why ſhould I warn thee ne er to join the fray, 
Where the ſham-<quarrel interrupts the way? 
Lives there in theſe our days ſo ſoſi a clown, 
Brav'd by che bully's oaths, or threat ning frown? * 


I need not ſtrict enjoyn the pocket's care. 265 | 


| When from the crouded play thon lead'ftthe fair; 
Who has not here, or watch, or ſnuff. bon loft, 

Or handkerchiefs that 1ndia's ſhuttle boaſt? 
Ox may thy virtue guard thee through the roads 
of Drury's went courts; and dark N 260 
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The harlot's guileful paths, who nightly ftand;. 
| Where Katherime-ftreet deſcends into the Strand. 
Say, vagrant Muſe, their wiles and ſubtil arts, 

To lure the ſtranger i unſuſpecting hearts; 


So ſhall our youth on health ſinews tread,. _ 265; 


und city cheeks grow warm with rural rel. 

Tis ſhe who nightly ſtrowls with ſaunt ring pace, 

No ſtubborn ſtays her yielding ſhape 8 = 

Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glar 

The new - ſeower d manteau, andthe 4 — 3 770 

High: draggled petticoats her travels ow. 

And hollow cheeks with artful bluſhes glowz- · 

With flatt ring ſounds ſhe ſooths the cred'cus er. 

My noble captain! charmer ] love l my dear! 

Ia riding-hood near tavern · doors ſhe plies, * 
Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. 

Wo.ith empty bandbox ſhe delights to range, | 

And feigns a diſtant errand from the Change: 

Nay, ſhe will oft the Quaker's hood prophane, 

And trudge demur the rounds of Drury - lane. 280 

She darts from ſarſnetambuſh wily leers. ee 

Twitches thy ſleeve, or with familiar airs 

Her fan will pat thy cheek; theſe ſnares * 

Nor gaze behind thee, when ſhe turns again. | 
I knew a yeoman, who for thirſt.of gain, 255. 

To the great city drove from Devon i plan 

His num'rous lowing herd; his herds he ſold,.. 

And hisdee pleachern pocket d with * bh 8 

Drawn by a 1 mph 8 20 Ggh'd 3 


Unmindful of his — — ly — 5 290 | 


She leads4he willin g victim to his doom 
Through winding — to her cobweb room... | 
Thence thro the ſtreet he reels, from poſt to poſt. 

; Valiant with wine, nor knows his treaſure loſt. 

The yagrant wretch th aſſembled watchmen ſpies, 295" 


He waves his erin and their roles def. 3 


Deep. 
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Deep in the Round-houſe pent, all night he ſnores, 
And the next morn in vain his fate deplores. 4 
Ah hapleſs ſwain, unus'd:o pains and ill? 
Canſt thou forgo roaſt-beet for nauſeous pills? 300 
How wilt thou lift to heav n thy eyes and hands, 
When the long ſcroll the ſurgeon's fees demands. 
Or elſe (ye Gods avert that worſt diſgrace) 
Thy ruin'd noſe falls level with thy face, ' - © 
Then ſhall thy wife thy loathſome kiſs diſdain, 305 
And wboleſome neighbours from thy mug refrain. 
|  Yetthereare watchmen,, who with friendly light 
Will teach thy reeling ſteps to tread aright; 
For ſixpence will ſupport thy helpleſs arm, 
And home conduct thee, ſafe from nightly baum 3 ne 
But it they ſhake their lanthorns, from afart 
To call their breth'ren to confed'rate war 
When rakes reſiſt their power; if hapleſa you 
Should chance to wander with the ſcow'ring crews : 
Though fortune yield thee captive, ne'er deſpair, 35 
But ſeek the conſtable's conſid'rate ear 
He will reverſe the watchman's harſh decree, 
Mov'd by the rhet'rick of a ſilver fee. | 
Thus would you gain ſome fay'rite courtier's word "M 
Fee not the petty Clarks, but bribe my Lord.. a _ | 
Now is the time that rakes-their reyels keep; 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of ſleep. 
His ſcatter'd penice the flying * Nicker flings, 
And with the copper ſhow's the caſement —: 
Who has not heard the Scorwrer's midnight fame? 325, 
* Who has not trembled at the Mobocbs name? 
Was there a watchmag took his hourly rounds, 
Safe from their blows, or.new-invented wounds? 
I paſs their deſp"rate deeds, and miſchiefs done | 
Where from Snow-hill black ſteepy torrents run; 330 
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He Sache hoop'd' within the glkead's womb; 


| Were tumbled furious thence, che 7 rolling tomb 


Der the ſtones thunders, bounds from ide to ſide. 
© So Regulus to ſave his country dy d. 


Where a dim gleam the paly lanthorn throws x! "238. 


or the mid pavement, heapy rubbiſh grows | 

rarched yaults their gaping jaws extend, 

r the dark caves to common - ſhores deſtend. * 
Oft dy the winds extinet the ignaf kes, 


Or ad inthe glimmering ſocket dies 340 


E'er night has half -roll'd round her ebon * ; 
In the wide gulph the fhatter'd coach o'erthrown 
Sinks with the ſnorting fteeds ;-the reins are broke, 
And from the crackling axle flies the ſpoke. i 
© So when fam d Eddyft 
That led the ſailor through the ſtormy way, 


Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, 


Aud the high turret in the whirlewindborn, | 775 
Fleets bulg d their ſides againſt the craggy nc 


And pitchy ruins blackem d all the ſtraujd. 3500 
Who then tlirough night would hire the > harneſs. 


ckooſe'the rattling wheel for ſpeed? þ 
But hark: diftreſs with fcreamingy oice draws nigh'r 15 


+ TE ſeed, - 
Ad who would 


And wakes the flumb ring ſtreet with cries of fire. : 


At firſt a glowing red enyraps the skies, | wi 55 


And born by winds the ſcatt ring ſparks ariſe; - 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion -+ 
The ſpiry flames now lift aloft their heads; 
Through the burſt ſaſh a blazing deluge pours, > 
. 360 


And ſpli ting tiles deſcend in rattling ſhow'rs. | 
i Now with thick ou th n * N 


ſwarms, 


I The fire-man ſweats beneath his crooked ae 


A leathern caſque his vent'rous head defends; 
S yy be climbs where thickel ſmoak aſcends: FI 
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Mov'd by the mother's ſtreaming eyes and pray'rs, 
The helpleſs infant through the flame he bears, 
With no leſs virtue, than through hoſtile fire 
The Dardan hero bore his aged fire. | 
See forceful engines ſpout their levell'd ſtrean L 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beam 
The grappling hook plucks rafters from the walls, 370 
And beaps on heaps the ſmoaky ruin falls, | 
Blown by ſtrong winds the fiery tempeſt roars, 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the __ 1 
The Heav'ns are all a-blaze, the face of r 8 
Is coyer'd with a ſanguine dreadful light: > We 
Twas ſucha light iel thy tow rs, O Rome, © 
The dire preſage of mighty Ceſar's doom, 
When the ſun veil'd in ruſt his mourning head, 
And rightful prodigies the skies o'erſpread. 
Hark! the drum thunders! far, ye crouds, retire: mw 
Behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire, 
The nitrous ſtore is laid, the ſmutty train 
With running blaze awakes the barrell'd grain; 
Hames ſudden wrap the walls; with ſullen found 
The ſhatter d pile ſinks on the ſmoaky ground. 38 
80 when the years ſhall have revolv'd the date, =o 
Th inevitable hour of Naples fate, 
Her fapp'd foundations ſhall with thunders ſhake, _ 
And heave and toſs upon the ſulph*rous lake; . 
Earth's womb at e fiery flood ſhall rend, 396 
And in th abyſs her plunging tow'rs deſcend. _ 
Conſider, — what fatigues I've known, 
The toils, the perils of the wintry towng - 
What riots ſeen, what buſtling crouds I bor d. 
How oft I croſy'd where carts and coachesroar'l; 295 
Yet ſhall I bleſs my labours, if mankind | 
Their future ſafety from my dangers find. 
Thus the bold traveller, (ĩnur d to toil, 
Whoſe ſteps have printed 2 
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The barb'rous Arabs haunt ;, orſhiv'rin ' croſt 4e 

Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal froſt, _ | 

Whom providence in length of years reſtores | 

To the wiſh'd harbour of his native ſhores;) 

Sets forth his j journals to the publick view, Tr: 

To caution, by +574 — .the wandring crew. 495 
And now compleat my gen'rous labours lye, _. 


Finiſt'd, and ripe for immortality. _ 


Death ſhall entomb in duſt this mould ring frame, 
ut never reach th eternal part, my fame. ib 
hen / * and G * * , mighty names, are dead; 419 

Or but at Chelſea ander cuſtards read ; 7 0 308 

When Criticks crazy bandboxes repair. 
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And Tragedies, tarn'd rockets, bounce in air; 
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Do 1 F Dramatick eee er upon the W k 

ES binl it abſolutely neceſſary to ſay ſomething 
by way of Preface, not only to ſhew the na. 
ture of it, but to anſwer ſome ob jections thaz 


bios been already rais'd azainſt it by the graver fort of i 


5 Wits, and other intereſted people. 


of 
/ 


" We have eftin bad Tragi-Coms diss upon the. Engliſh 
Theatre with ſucreſs : but in that fort of compoſi tion the 
Tragedy and Comety are in diftintt Sonos, and may be ca- 
fly ſeparated from each other. But the whole Art of the 
Tragi-Comi-Paſtoral-Farce lies in inter weaving the ſeve- 
ral kinds of the Drama with each other, ſo that the) cannot. 
be diſtinguiſi n or ſeparated, ' 

The objeFtions that are rai'd againſt it as a Tragedy, are 


| a: flies. 


"Firſt, As to the Plot, they deny it to bs Tragical, becauſe 


Its Cazaftrophe is is 4 . which hath ever been account- 


ed Comical. 
Secongly, As to the CharaSters; tharthiſe of 4Tiltice 


| of . 4 8 Pariſh-Clark, and an Embryo's Ghoſt, ar 


very 


: BE - R E FAC E. 
xi eure endo new 


Thirdly, They ſoy the. „ 
( eanſoghey are dbeſeuf theloweſt 


77 

- Laſly; They will not allow the 3 bepropyrfo 
Tragedy, .hecau/e fend of Tragedy being to ſhow human 
life in its diffreſſes,  mperfeftions and infirmities, thereby to 
| ſoften the mind of man from its natural obduracy and 
banghtineſs, the Moral ought to have the ſametendency ; 
bus this Moral, they ſay, ſeems entirely calculated to flatter - 
areas aun. | 


4 | Youall kee ee find iroun.. 
PLIES has af chad is Ml A pre J 
Print, even.amony the beſt Ctiticks, whether « Tragedy may 
not baus a happy Cataſtrophe; bar the French Authors 
| In peers from wei of aber ies de. 


n ebi fande lid, Icaunedaſih „ 4 
any of tb. Antiens baus either a Juſtice of Peace, a Pa- 
riſh-Clark; ora Embryo Ghoſt in their Tragedies ; yet 
_ Whoever will look ines Sophocles, Euripides, or Seneca, 
will find that they, greatly affifted to introduceNurſes in all 
"their pieces, which every one muſt grant 10 be an inferior 
Character to a Fuſtice of Peate; in imitation of. of whichalſe, | 
Thave introduced 4 Graudmother and an Aunt. 

No thithird dbjett;on, Which is the meanneſs of the ſenti- 
inputs, 'T anſwer that the ſentiments of Princes and clowns 
| have not insuality that difference which they ſeem to have: 

| their thoughts are almoſt the fame, and they only. differ as 
| the ſame thought js. attended with a meauns(s orpomp of 
| „ #r.:receive & different light {rom 
each Charatteris co with. But theſe Crigicks baye 


Sn, n | 
* | ; —Tragi- | 
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incident: 


EDDA Ok 
| regie. plerumque dolexfer 


In anſwer to the ol jaction * 3 e 
- opt te conctal d; an 
Morals that are couch'd ſo as to exerciſe the judgments of the 
audience, have not been diſa approv'd by the beſt Criticks . 
And I would have thoſe t object agaiuſt it as a piece of 
Flattery, conſider, that there is ſuch a figure as the lrany, 

The Objeftions againſt it a; a Comedy are, e 

Firſt, they objett to the Plot, that it throws the bara. | 


flers into the deepeſt circumſtances of difireſs : Inferiors 
trampled upon by the Tyranny of Power, 4 ſoldier to be ſbot 
for deſertion, and an innocent maid in the utmoſt deſpair. 
Secondly, That Ghoſts are introduced, which move fare 
ror, a Faſſion not proper ta be moved in Comedy. j | 
_ Thirdly, They will not allow the Sentiments i 
cal, becauſe they are ſuch as naturally flow from the deep 
reſſes abovementioned. The Speech of a dying man, and 
his laſt advits to his child, are what ene could er aaa 
bly expect ſhould raiſe the mirth of an audience. - | 
Firſt, That the Plot is comical, Iarguefrom the Peripz- 


tia and the Cataſtrophe. . Peaſcod's change of fortune up- 


on the reprieves being produced, Kitty's diſtreſi 2 in 
the gp of her ſweetheart, and the wedding, are all 
at ars truly | 
To the ſecond objeftion I anſwer, That Ghoſts * * 
been omitted in the antient Comedy; Ariſtophanes hav- 
ing laid the Scene of his ha lx. among the ſhades; and 
Plautus has introduc d a Lar familiaris in his Prologue to 
the Aulularia, which the not ene ** 


Z e. 


eee Sentences. a * 


. 


7 R EFA E. 
A. to the third objoction, That the Sentiments are not 


Comical, I anſwer, That the Ghoſts are the only character; 
which are objected to as improper for Comedy, which I have 


already proved to he juſily miroduced, as following the 


manner of the old Comedy, but at they allow that the Sen- 
timents naturally flow from the characters, thoſe of the 
Juſtice, Clowns, & c. which are indiſputably Comical 
tharafters, - muſt be Comical. For the Sentiments being 


 convey'din number and rhime, I . ere i ebe 
* beft Modern French Comedies. ' 


Tube only objettion againſt it as a Paſtoral falls upon the 
abara. ers, which they ſay are partly Paſtoral, and partly 
wot ſo. They inſiſt particularly, that a Sergeant of Grana. 
diers is not a Paſtoral: character, and that the others are ſo 
far ſrom being in the ſtute of innocence, that the clowns are 
"wharemaſiers," and the damſels with child. 

- Tothis' reply, that COM Ri W Soldier: Home his 


x @hepberds, 


. 4 2 . 1 5 
; Ks 8 dae. 8 FL 3; 74 2 9 


. Nomlia ala babebt. 7 


A ny tharatterof the Sergeant is drawn according 10 the 


Epithet of v irgil, ms K 8 Neger ge be ne in that : 
n 1 my 
T0971 df ates Re nn "4 


: . You Dog, FY like a  Soler—and be edu. 


For, in ſhort, a Soldier to Swaiwis but juſt the ſome 151 | 

that a 4 Wolt i; to his Flocks, and js as. att talk'd of or 
introduc d. As for the reſt of the charatters, I can only 
fay I baus copied nature, making the youths umorous before 
_ wedlock, and the damſels complying and fruitful. 979 
that arg ehe moſt converſant TNT. l 
| Judges of this fort of nature. . 3 
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PREFACE. 


_ Laſtly, they objeft againſt it ara Farce, 

Firſt, Becauſe the irregularity.of the Plot ſhould Air to 
the Extravagance of the characters, which they ſay this 
piece wants, and therefore is no Farce. 

Secondly, They deny the characters to be Farcical, be- 
cauſe they are aftually in nature... 

Thirdly, Mit was à true Farce, the Sentiments ought to 
be ſtrain d, to bear a proportional irregularity with the plot 
and characters. 

To the firſt 1 anſwer, That the Farcical Scene of the 
Ghoſts i is introduced without any coherence with the reſt of 
the piece, might be entirely laſt out, and would not be allow- 


id in a regular Comedy. There are indeed a great number 


of Dramatick entertainments, where are Scenes of this kind 5 
but thoſe pieces in reality are not Comedies, but five Act 


Farces. 


enn, take Orble e avis the e of 


| Farce, that it is made ud of abſurdities and incongruitiess 


and that thoſe pieces which have theſe Qualities in the great-. 
degree. are the moſt Farces; and they will allem. tis ta ba 
from the characters, and particularly rom. that of the. 
ſpeaking Ghoſt of an bzo. in the concluſion of the firſt. 
Ack. I have tit true, opha nes“ Authori:y ſor things 


ef this ſirt in Comedy, b hath introduced a Chorus of 


Frogs, and made them tall in the * . IE 


| | Boone, nods, e, ANT 4 
eee ee ie ce. 


neee ene madies huts given val e of 
the air the faculty of ſpeech equal with the parrot. Sant 
and elbow chairs in the Opera of Diocleſian have danc d 
upon the Engliſh Stage with good ſucceſo. Shakeſpear 


hath ſome characters of this ms as a ſpeaking wall, "oa 
Moon- 


” the name entirely undetermined 
ef the What d'ye call it, whith name I thought unex- 


PREFACE. 


by Moonſhine *. The former he deſigned to introduts (as he 
telle us bimalf ) with ſomething rough caſt about him, 


and the latter chmes in with a lanthorn and candle; which 


. inmy ee eee oakley « good hun, in the | 
| modern Farce, 3% 4X4 


Thirdly, The ſentiments ars truly of the Farce kind, a; 
they are the ſentiments of the meaneſt Clowns convey'd in 
the pomp of numbers and rhyme ; which is certainly fired 


ang out of nature, and therefore Farcical, 


' After all Thave ſaid, I would have theſs Criticks only 
conſider, when they ovjeft againſt it as a IN that 1 


| Alien 'd it ſomething of a Comedy ; when they cavil at it 


44 Comedy, that 1 med oo view to Paſtoral ; when 
they attack it asa Paſtoral, that my endeavour; were in 
ſems degree to write a Farce ; aud when they would deſtroy 
its charatter as a Farce, that my deſign was Ini di. 
Paſtoral : Thelieve when they conſider 1B, they will ws 
agree, that Thave f enou;bexecuttd what I purpos d 

which is al 1 cont Tet that T might avoid the we 
Jens of ſevere CrivleSt, I have not 
; or Farce, but leſt. 


the Aub appellation 


wvils and 
cal d it a Tragedy, 'Conudy, 5 


ceptionable; but I added to it A Tragi-Comi-Paſtoral 


Farce, "uv ˙ . 
Drama. 


The judicious Reader will nage eee thay; rhe n. . 
ties ar 


ar unbroken, and Poetical Fuſtice firiflly obſerv'd, the 


2 of oy Goes — and the Pariſh-Girle are entire new 
N, en the conditt of 


no 
in. 
' 
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Bir Roger „ Mr. Miller. 

Sir Humphry | Mr. Croſs. 
Juſtice Stauss OM: Mr. Shepherd. 

reT, 
5 — Roger aso, ala f Mr Johnſon. 

Jonas Dock, alias Timothy N e Mr. Penkethmas, 
© Peer Nettle, N Mr. n., 
Ste ward to Sir Roger, . Vu 7 Mr, Qain. 
_ Conſtable 1 Mr. r 


of a Child unbors CITED 
| Countrymen, Ghoſts, ; and Solis, 


By, 


"36009, the Stewart's Daughter alias 
Kitty Carras ; 1 Mrs, Bicknell. 
Dorcas, Peaſcod's Siſter _.. Willis Senior- 
Feyce, Peaſcod's — left u 

on the Pariſh 8 3 Miſs 25 
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r 
SCENE, A Cue Gufice's Hall, and 
who ory and Heß r Rent. 6. | 


- Znter Sera b Kitty, Dock, and others is 
; 5 - Country Habit. 5 


EGF 


STEWARD. 


the buſineſs, Sure never was Play and 


on a the Ns, 35 Thomas, you make a good figure. 
[The Airs range themſelves 
3 


O, you are ready in your parts, and in your | 
| dreſstoo, I ſee; your own beſt cloathsdo 


Actors ſo ſuited, Come, range youtſelves . 
before me, women on the right, and men 


* 8 * * 


1 I have fel Squire Thomas's 8 I 
| er. CT 1 ONO 71 
| 404. 


STEWARD. all 


| EET 


DOL IT. 
3 Tam Dera, l. in.. andam 
be wich „ asitWwere, | 
1COUNTRYAM AN, 


AndTamotake her up FOOL 


hr * 4 N. j 
- And1 amo ſee Ti he, wm am the 


21 8 T E WA K v. 29 49 aA art! ? RET 
Pn . 
DORCASE  ' 


ee Peter, Peter, l [EncyNetdl 


ö N E T T L 
5 . a W oak of 
„ what's a ſergeant without 
redfiockings? | ; | * 


tockiags 


"FS: 


LARS. . AC 


WHAT De. LL Tr. oy 
Tin dre his oy 11 — „Here, in 
ſtill, I muſt rwiſt thy neckclothy I would make thee 
hold up thy head, and have a ruddy complexion; but 


prithee don't look black in the face, min. [Rolling his 


necbclotb.] Thou muſt look fieree and dreadful.” Mal- 

ing-whickers with a burnt cork. } But what hall we * 
r gary" ye e ; 
ee 

Ferch the leathern bucket that ads in the belfry; 

r err painted before, and will make a figure. 

| No; "06 3/3 aye W v wen twenty on't! the 


Pope's mitte, that my maſter Sir Roger ſeiz'd, when | 


ap bave burnt him at our market town. 
STEWARD. © 


30, now let ey body withdraw, and prepare to . 


gin the Play. Exaunt Actors. ] My daughter debauched! 
and by that booby Squire! well, perhaps the conduct 
of this Play may retrieve her folly, and preſerve her re- 
Fan Poor ile F I ng * 5 tears. | 


C2008 SHALL 1 


i Bur Sir Roger,” hon 


"bas. © 
AA 


a. * 
os, 


de Seen 


r 3 


them in. I will have a ghoſt; nay, I will have a com- 


petence of ghoſts, + What, ſhall our neighbours think 
we age not ahle to make a gboſt? A Pay . a 


ghoſt is like, nll? gad it is ee 
Si, be ſatisfied; you ſhall have ghoſts, = 1 


5 + Ar ROGER. e 
Andi is the Play as! ordet'd it, both a Tragedy and a 


Comedy? I would have it a Paſtoral tos: and if you 
could Es ita Farce, ſo much the ee 1 


N 


146 "The MHAT D'YE "CALL IT. 


if you crown'd all with a ſpice of your Opera? You 
know my neighbours never ſaw a Play before; and 
dye ol 1 Peres thew them ts ye unde 


a TR 40 
x] 1 E A K P. pa 99%. 
Sir Roger 100 — for that very purpoſe... 
65 ae Sir ROG E R. Euter uno Juſticet 
Neighbours, you are welcome. ; Is notthis Steward 
of mine a pure ingenious fellow-naw, to make ſuch 2 
Flay for us theſe Chriſtmas; holidays 2. if Exit Steward 
oh bowing, A rare headpiece !. be has it here, i faith, 
: . to his own head.] But indeed, I gave him the 
hint To ſee now what contrivance ſome folks have 
We have ſo fitted the paris to my tenants, that ey'ry 
man talks in his own way !—and. then we; have made 
. three px Play, to be p by us three 
9 v.38 Þ 3 Ch tas 
| 1 1 it is — main 3 cas 
Wet fir and ſmoke at the ſame time We act? 
4466 + 6 E * 1 
* ae have but three or four words 8 to fa; 
And may drink and be good oy in ne. and 
lilence all the while after. 
2FUSTICE. 5 
Aut how thall 1 we. er WW a7 Its fy ik 


n 


tankard, then ee r Sir 
when Sir Humphry | ſets at we rankard, * you, 


e Statute. 


mer D'YE CALL IT. 10 


Sir RO GE R. | 
Why neighbours, you know, experience, ex xperie: nee 
remember your Harts and your Bartertans But 
to ſee your Orbello, neighbours, how he would rave 
and roar, about a fooliſh flower d handkerchief and 
then he would groul fo manfully, and he would put 
out the light, and put the light out 2 cleverly! but 
, Prologue, the Prologue. 

. {They ſeat themſelves with 8 ceremony” ae 

the table, on which are pipes and 1 c 

and a large 1 * . 
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Spoken by Mr. Pinketbmon. , 


* 


H E entertainment arias day, © 
"This ſomething, or this nothing of aba, 
which ftrives to pleaſe all palares' . 
With ghoſts and men, ſongs, danres 25 en bim, 
This comic ftory, or this tragic jeft, © | N 
May make you tangh,"of ery, a you lite beſt, COOLED 
May exerciſe your good, er your in , , 


Move with diſtreſs, or tit bb yon with ſatyy. 2 
All muſt be pleas'd too with their Parts, m 
Our maids have ſweethearts, and their Worſhips dr ve g 


Criticks, we know, by autient rules may maut it 5 © 
A Fra e ele Find 
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Sir ROSA, Sir Neeb 95 r 


11-Cownera $US; FI AIAT, SE Re EAN 1 KIT, Ah, 


Don waeren. AUNT. © 75 
. „ * : A 
TH ee e | Ta 
43% Thomas Filberr, anſwer to your name, Anc 
| « bark ſworn to you dhe owes her ſhame: His 
Or wed her ſtrait, or elſe you're ſent afar,” . Fin 
Faiberre hisgracigus Majeſty in wa. | Co 
Kn An 
"Tis fall, — Iſcorn thy odious touch. 0 
e Vuſling Darcasrom bn. i. 
1 OA bf. 5 
angle f, ee lese. 1 
r He 
Ab, good your Worſhips, na mrached aid, | a 
To the rightfatherlettbechild be lde. = 
Art _ not perjur'd mark hisharraleſs look, + 1 
How canſt thou, Dorcas, kiſs the Bible book? = 
Haſt thouno'conſcience, doſt not fear eld: 7 
Sure fure the ground will ape, n 1. 
| (01346463 A 6: E N T. 10 . 1. 
Zooks! neyer wed, tis ſafer much to roam 5 * * 
For what is war abroad to warathome? 'N 
ho wou'd not ſooner bravely riſquehis life Al 
abated paper; to a ſcolding wite? 
* 1b A ce each,” 2 N 
e Wr b. wo Y 
A | FL 2 From 72 


The WHAT D'YE CALL IT; 


From door to door I'd ſooner whine and „ 
Both arms ſhot off, and on a wooden leg, 
Than marry ſuch a trapes— No, n o, Vil not: 
daa, ee too late rents when 1 am-hor, 
But, K#ty,. why doſt y — 5 
GRANDMOTHER _ 
Stay, Juſtice, ſtay ; 


Ah, little did Think 16 les this day! n oDuit * 


Muſt Grandſon Filbert to the wars be preſt > 2 

Alack ! I knew him when he ſuck d the breaſt, 
Taught him his catechiſm, the feſcue held, 3 
And join'd his letters, when the bantling ſpell; 3 


is loving mother left him to my care. 1 If 


Fine child, as like his Dad as he could are! "LIN 
Comie Candlemas, nine years ago ſhe dy 80 „ 
And now lies buried by the yew-tree's ſide, 
15 A U N T. „ 2 15 
O tyrant Juſtices! have you forgot. 
How my poor brotherwas in Flanders hot? 
You preſs d my brother he ſhall walk in vrhite, 


He ſnall— and ſhake your curtains ev ry night. a 


% 4 
1 1 
＋ 

4 


What though a paultry hare he caſhly kill'd, 
That croſ#'d the turrows while he plough's the Field: 8 
You ſent him o'er the hills and far aways, - 
Left his old mother to the pariſh pay, - 1 N 
with whom he ſhar d his zen pence ev 1 5 
Wat kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn d out; 
Ton too the lay of Themas for a trout: . | 
You ruin'd my poor uncle ar the .iZzebl, 

And made him pay nine pounds for 3 re kiel 


Nd will you preſs my harmleſs nephew too? 3 


Ah, what bas conſclence with the rich to do: 8 : 
(si Roger rakes wp the Tavkarg, 


Though in 1 2 5 no ſil ver tankard ſhine, Nin 
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17 Th) mar Di cut IT. 
705 * | [after aving dr 
Wodan, forbear. e 
e HUMPHRY. 
The mania dg r 
Faſtice $ T 4 TUTE tp. 
be law is car. 
SERGEANT 
7 Haſte, let their N orders de obey d. * 
| SS 2+ x4. (rie 
Behold how low * have redue'd a oak,” 
Thus to your Worſhips on my knees 1 ſue, 
(A poſtute never known'bur inthe pew) 
If we ein money for but taxes find,” 
Take that but ah! our ſweethearts leave behind... 
To trade ſo batb'rous he was never bred, © 
The blood of vermine all the blood he fhed + 
How ſhould he, harmleſs youth, how ſhould he then 
' Who kill'd but poulcats, learn to murder men? 
| MORE HS | 
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A 7 Lab 24 . 12 2 


ma / hazard not thy 
By all that's gobd, Til make a loving wife + 
Th prove a a true pains-taker day and night, 
. That in and card, and keep our children * 
1 ſtockings, Jou can thatch a barn 5 
I you earn NN I'my groatcan earn. 
How ſha | weep! to hear th this infant cry, 


hand on ber baby. 


* 


He Il have voher and $0 hus and I. 37535 
W + 4 o Alphary 

. Hold, Thimas, hold, nor hear that ſhameleſs uche 5 
I can ſow plain work, I can darn and ſtitch; ; 
125 hear ſultry days and froſty weather; 

es, Jes, my Thomas, we will go toget n 
Beyond dl ragerfier wil wego, | 1% a3 
e ae gle 12 
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ene e * 
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| © [Drinking 


life; K 1 8 
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n 2 DIE c 77. r | 


| This arm ſhall be a bolſter for thy bead, 5 
Il fetch clean ſtraw to make my ſoldiers 3: 
There, while thou ſleep'ft,. my apron 
Or with it patoh thy tent agaiolt.che & 0 
Pigs.in hard rains I. ve wich d, and ſhall se 8 
Pbat for the pigs, 1 would not bear for ꝓou?ꝰ 
FILBIB EX. | 
Oh, Kitty, Kitty, canſt thou quit the rake, 
And leave theſe meadows for thy ſweetheart s ſake? - 
Canſt thou ſo manygallaneſoldiersſee,.. .. 
And captains and lieutenants ſlight tor me? Jo OS 
Say, canſt thou hear the guns, and never ſhake, 
Nor ſtart at oaths that make a chriſtian quake? 
Canſt thou bear hunger, canſt thou march and toil. » 
Along long way, a thouſand thouſand mile? 
And when thy Tom's blown ug. or ſnot away, 
Then canſt thoꝝ ſtarye they il . of my pay, 
8 ROGER... (Drinking, 
Take out _ wench— + Lao 
| HU u b A 7. * 1 ini 

— her penance meet. 

Juſtice. S T. AT UT T E. [Drinking a 
Il ſee her band per ſunday in a ſneet. 

» OCG... 
Ah! why tou nature give us ſo much cauſe 
To make kind-hearted laſſes break the hows? . 
Why ſhould hard laws kind hearted laſſes bind. 
eee, | 
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. Sir edu, Juice STATUTE, 
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THER, Sam own | $54 2039207 3. 
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| Sergeant, who captaindo — 

To ev ry ale - houſe inthe town I went. 

Our Corp'ral now has che deſerter found: * 

Tne men are all drama out, the pris ner bound. 


SERGBA WT: | bre, 


Come, ſolder f i 604485 
: r 
. eee eee, 
N "60 Ann r e 
. | 
: — nnn 
N e; mohermeans'o waſh and brew. 
42h MEA TITET . 
Wes then ſhe may bereit, e eee 197 
Id leave ten mothers for one eee N 
0 juſtice moſt unjuſt l. 
: „„ TE 7 6 R =. b 
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How canTpart)——- | | 
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o woefulda Eons 9 

FAM FILBERT 
— 2 N indeed of woe! | 
e KITTY +2 © g 
When gentlefolkethelr ſvectiearts ns behind, 
They can write letters, and ſay ſomething kind ; 
But how ſhall Filbert unta me endite, . 
When neither I can read, nor he can write??? 
| | Yer, Juſtices, permit us e ewe part 
Ts break this ninepence, as you've broke has 


FIE BH RN ee. | 


45 chis Uyides, thus are we tort in wann. 
. Ef TE [ Foining the Pure. 
And as this meets, thus may we meet again. 


[ She is drawn away N ide of the Stage by 


Aunt and Grandih 
amn ED N „ 
1 FIL EBERT. 21980 K 
| | (Raul en the other 1 by the pen 
— OS e? er yet we go. 
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To part is death —— | A 2 
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ness, Sir N Juli. * 
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| $ee, conſtable, that ev'ry one withdraw.) 

| . HU MP 4 au bo, 
eve buſineſs... K 

Hoa 3 7 ATUTE: | loan. 
— — 'Todiſcuſapoinroflaw. REES bs 


*. 


ä 
td. EF... al PR #1 3 


. ONES — 


\ * * * * 4 7 i 4 
— — 8 SCENE, wv. 


—. OY a ner nav, Julie s 


Eo k . 
\ $6 $34 42 * 


4 


eee. 5 
Sir R 0 6 "0 


4 Ty oy he Peg rang temen. 


Sir H UN HRT. 
Doubileſt, Sir Roger. 1 | 
| | Taſha STAT UTE... TIP 
AGhof riſes... 
let 24-2} | FY 1 6 H © 8 11 
I'm jun cal. Lon my death ſhall rue; 
| "Fork was nn you, by mw, by you. 
L gene. Fai 


For was * by you, , by EY by . 
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4 Woman's Ghoft riſes.” i 
:@: 0:8 A% -. .; | 
I'm Bs that hang d myſelf for Swar fo true; „ 
So owe my death to you, tou, to you. | — 
e peer Sil; 
46H04 7. | (Ki! 
] was PBs beforemp, mother . | 1 
Who en by you, of me poor child mifearried. | | it 
Another Woman's Ghoſt riſes. 
| "5GHOST. 
Te ns . whom 100 Vkipt b lack and blue; 
Both owe our deaths to you, to you, to Jeu. | 
[AZ Ghoſts ſhake their _ : 
ROGER 
Why do you ſhake your mealy heads at me? 
eas en ſay I did it ——- 
e r FUSTICES.. 
— —————\N6—nor we. 


—gytv * — N 


[ a bole | 
DDr „ 5 -G. H. © - menen 
* 5 n. . 4s 


1 J)n%%%%% ⁵p— eSnips 
2 6 HOS 1. | 4. 
— three. * } 4 S 4 \ F 
8 3GAOST.. „ 
— Al three | 
„ | 46 0s 1. 6 
* ho All three 


»« a 
* by * 


nl 


22 * es a pag J 1 * 
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xx. 7 <4 my * 1 
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vo ung am by 401047 = | 


4 7 s 8 4 
Mich ſTisks and uagar yu, 
. | Te-fairys and goblins, .. 1 5 | 
1 „„ 


252 


170 838 
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118183 HM farys end pins," {1 0%, POR £54 . 
| mit ep ng, 
. p25 ee 


ee 5 


5 | Bog, 45 5 ix $17 ip e S 1 
! d e ow 
| | . 1 


In. thoſts dance Pity, fie, ho 
"of ks in hoes ag and w_ Re" vaniſh. 


— IEA. WA 


"ACT u. 5 CEN E I. 


1 Bae. 


Fee rar Px a 725 "Ker. Deren, 
CELTICS a4 COuUNTaTOIN, | 


CORPORAL © 

8 TAN Doffthere, coumrymen'; kndyov, the guard, 

_ WF Keepdloſe your pris her fee that all's prepar'd; 
Prime all your firelocks—- faſten wellthe ſtake. 

r mr 1: 

is too much, tos mut trouble for wy ſake. 

O fellow. ſoldiers, countrymem and friends, © 
— * 9 . 


— 


821 


e Mi 
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For evil courſes am I brought to ſhame, 

And from my ſoul I do repent the ſanje. 

Oft my kind Gzannam told me——Tim, take warning, 
Be good —and ſay thy pray'rs—and mind thy learning, 
But I, ſad wretch, went on from crime to erima; 
Iplay d at nine · pins firſt in ſermon time: 

I rob d the Parſon's orchard next; and then 


"A, 
» * 
„ 
. 


„ 


(For which I pray forgiveneſs) ſtole —2a N ET * 

When was preſs d, I told them the firſt day 

1 wanted heart to fight, ſo ran away; 
faitempis to run off, nn 


For which behold I die. Tis a plain caſe, 
Tas all a judgment for my want of grace. x: 
[The ſoldiers prime. with their muslets towards him · 
Hold, hold, my friends ;. nay, hold, bold, bold, I Rears 
They may go off—and I have more to ſay... 
1COUN,TRYTMAN. 
Come, tis no time to r 
LS COUNTRYMA'N:; | 


» 2 


— he pent thine ill; 
And pray in this good book —— — bei. ue. 
| P'EASCO p. | 
——— Iwill, I will: 
Lend m me thy bandkerchers— The Pi 5 
en mae. 
<a cannot ſee for tears) Pro-Progreſi—Oh [TP 
We Pilgrim's Progreſs--=eighth---edi -ti--on a 
Ton- don prin- ted for eme, 3 
ib new ad-di-tions never made before,” 
Oh! ais ſo nn ne . t 
A 25% | 7 309 I 


: I * 
” » f 
s ; * * ” 7 4 - 
* N ; * * + , e., ud b 
\ x y | 
4 . * 4 5 Pics 5 


| SCENE: "No F- 

aur! * $5 1121 2 A- | , 7 6 

4 tet ects ht 7 . | 
ans Pu ASCOD, Conrenat, Sepia el Cour * 
8 TRY MEN; SERGE aur. Fir 2321. 0 


3 e e 
t whining's this? boys, ſes your we md. om” 
Lou dog, die like A e yank d. may | 
1 HERE RT. Bi 
. tad ld fob Wine 218 | 
| PE 4c 0 b. 0 Ba 
— — Poul not (OY * 
171 had Means, and could but raiſe five pound. 
'The cruel Gorp'ral whiſſ per d in my ear, 
Five pounds, if rightly tipt, would ſe. me clear. 7 
e N = 
- _- ÞHere-—Peaſcod, take pouch. tis al: Town, . 
 ___ (Forwhatis Means <A Lite when Kietys gone * 5 
| Tis my preſs· money can this ſilver fail? 
— "Tis all, except one lixpence, ſpent in ale. 
This had a ring for Kiccy s finger bought, 
itt on me had by that token thought. 
But for thy liſe, poor Tim, if this can do'r; 
Vake: it, with np fonli-choureweleomero'r, Who. } 
TELL WS TY SENT * \ (Ofers him egen. 


A 3m 21 


* 
„ 


ande or | 


Andtake! wy fourteen pence— 1 
2. 1. 2GOUNTRI MAN. 

| —n my cramp- ring. The ; 

IT or thy ſake, it were a better thing. 5 7 

 3COUNTRYMAN.. _ ( 

And maſter Sergeant, take my box of copper. 

5 54 COUNIRIMAN. 5 | 


1 | 7 | | .$COUR: 0 
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5 COUN TR 1 * 4 N. 
And this bacco- ſtopger. , % 


— 


— 


rn E 
No obeibes Take back vi have an not. 
Ob! muſt L die 2- | | 
CHoaUsof COUNTRIMEX, 


—_— — Oh! muſt poor Tim be ſhow? / 
A. A. . 2 9212 
Bur lan me nn 13 ben. | 
n do * . 
'$c E N * ; 


PzascoD, Con ron A1. S0 1 bi Coun- 
TRYME Ns SERGEANT, FIL BART, DORCAS, 


© 5 a 


20 R C 4 S. 
m, | 
Why th theſe cloſe bags? > tome my ſhame to him. 
He ſcorns me now, he leaves me inthe lurch; 
In a white ſheet poor I muſt ſtand at church. 
O marry-me---[To Thy, ſiſter is with child, 
And he, *rwas he my tender heart beguil'd. Se 1 
uE ASO. . 1 
Could thou do this? could'ſt thou— Fl | ; 
[L n 1 
SEARGEANT. £ 
7 brav out the men: 
Quick! to o the FWD you mult be dead by den; 
DORC AS. 


** 12 ; 4 1 
2 212 + * e * 


Be dead! ee w 
7 8 AE | 


13 * « . 
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AAMGORCAH > 
Ah! I ſhall ſtabdownright; myheart will burſt, Po 
Fold, Sergeant, hold yet eber you ſing the Pſalms, Th 
el let me eaſe my conſcienceof its qualms; 
O brother, e Filbpri ſtill is true, 
I fouly wrong d him do, forgive me, do. . {To Filb. Th 


The Squire betrayd me; nay.— and wharis worſ e, Fe: 
Brib'd me with two gold guineas in this purſe, Th 
155 er a let ro Hr. | | Mz 
* een e M.. 
— t̃— — What a Jew Shi 


| 5 fiſter i is 1—Do; Tom, forgive her, do- (to Filb. Hi 
.FIL,B,ERT.. [kiſſes Dorcas, Ar 
Bur ſee thy baſe· born child;* thy babe of ſhame, 
W ho left by thee, n very came RE 
Comes we voy ; | 


5 NE IW. 
As bs Ar 3 a 31 , 
| Profs dl ok tame. $30 | 
TRYMEN, SERGEANT endö. 


cs, Jo x . 


as, 02.0 i F 
AS a oh! my ſins of youth N | 
Why onthe haveordt diag thou tempt me, Ruth 7 ** 
O ſave me, Sergeant; how ſtall } comply ? . 
Hove wy r ſo I cannot die. 
| ere 
: Mat farber dis! 2487 hs lelt ſorlorn ? 
A lack a day! that ever Yoyte was work 
No grandſire in his arms e er dandled me, | 
And no fond mother dane d me on her knee. n 
They ſaid, if ever father got his pay, e 


| market day. 
Ae have rwo-pence er'ty , 2 
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RPEASCOD. , 
Poor child ; hang ſorrow, and caſt care aa 
The pariſh r badge is bound to find the. 

Pointing to the deen. n. 
Or E. 

The patiſ finds indecd.—but our church-wandens | 
Feaſt on che ſilver, and give us the farthings, 
Then my ſchook-miſtreſs,/likeawixen Turt , 
Maintains her lazy husband by our work: 
Many long tedious days I'y#worſted ſpun; 
She grudg d me victuals when my task was done. 
Heav'n ſend me a good ſervice ? for i no]ꝛ ] 
Am big enough to wan, or milk a cow. 

E AS Cc o D. 
O that I had by charity been bred . 
Ithen had been much bertgr=—aqughechan fed... 
Inſtead of keeping nets againſt the lam F 
I might have learnt ac-ounts, and ſung 3511. 1 75 
farewel, my ch ld; ſpin on, and mind thy book 
And ſend thee ſtore oſ grace therein :0 lo·k A | 
Take warning. by thy ſhameleſs Aunr; left age ä 


Should'ft o'er thy baſtard weep. as I do ne. 
Mark my laſt word an honeſſ living get, „ 
| Beware of N ee and learn to knit. 
rr 


e 


RRR 
* de 8. C E NE M 75 1 ale ＋ 
EPP 
bndessz, Con nA, SOLDIERS; G 
run SBAGEANDT; as r. 
— N 
ef „ 1LBE R T. . 5 


Let's driok before we . . 


4 o 8 


. LO ſhould die forade 


1 Coun "ROY A N. 
FRY — eren 
| 2 COUNTRYMA . 


— SSOP. 1 of 
[Drinks 
A e. 
2 lim to the fate, 
I COUNTMTMA _ BT ifs 
He neuf ploughman bebe. 
| E c, N. 8 
wn—CCHro wel. 


"F* COUNTRYMUEN, | 
And atour maypole ver the bell? 5. er} 5 1 

ANTE AS Waun nagt Lad u. 
var; 3 is it fitting in this very field, or to; 
Where I'ſo vfr havereap'd, ſooft — ep 4 bet 
This field, where from wy pou Prckeens ane 
ot 3s 114 115 


| 4 ; Sls ol TITAN et 
oy 7953 + +4 8 R 0 4 e. U 


-Zooks, there's a 


| Serip hun, 1 tay no longer foray brother. Y 


£P & A SC 0 D.. 
ing bi things awong his hund. 


—— eee . e 


88 my 1— bekdeleth, you. 
To our kind Vicar ſend this bortle-krew. 
| n breeches, Tum SIR eus aer, 


AI nm 0. K 14 


1 c 0 U ED WOT v. 
Mp ney N 9h 9497 2 Fo 


„ 


35 TOY eon 


oy 


ihe WHAT TE nE IT. 163 


5 COUNTRYMAN. 
. 

5 COUNTRYMAN. 

— -- Adieu. | 

[They all Lake chap leave of Peaſcod by Probing 
Hands en ow:.- . 


* * oF 
& 1 
y ? 30 , * 
. = — 33 ls *. D FE Os $f 0s 
8 2 FT 


PEASCoD, Cadet ba ab een Gn 
FRTMEN SELOEAWE PLCSSLT, bans 
nme e "> * 


s 0 LD IE R. | WIG 
Hold —hy. fo furious, Sergeant? by your leave, 
Un rye the 5 det —-tec, here $s a reprieve. 
8888 
c RUS of COUNTRIMEN.. Lats, 


, areprieve, a reprieve! i 
* Peaſcod 3s — ae Fired. 


— N * 


e e 8 
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Why, heark ye, hea rk.ye, friend;. you'l go to pot. 
| Would you be rather hang d hah! hang d or.ſhot ? 
SERGE A.N Ter 


Nay. bel hol 

: PEASCOD, 3 
— — Not if you were my brother. | 
Wan, ̃ hengaemallpanothert. 


CONSTABLE, 
1; Thus ſaid Sir John the law maſt take its by 3 
Tis law that he may ſcape who ſteals a horſe. 
Zut (ſaid Sir Jobn J the ſtatutes all declare, | 
_ The manſkallſure be hang d—thasſteals a mare. 
PE AS-:C0O B.. liabe Sergeant. 
Ay—right—he ſhall be hang d that ſteals a mare. 
He ſhall be hang d that's certain; arid good cauſe. 
A xare goodſtntence this how is't?—the laws 
No. not the laws the ſtatutes all declare, 
The man that ſteals a mare ſhall ſure —. 8 
No, noe ſhall be hang'd thatfteals'a mare. 


I 1 


2 with 4 hair looſe, Gau MOTHER, 
un Tg) v7"; AC Sens of $2685 
DAN, nl 


| | Wt S+ 7 « e 8 | * Ari S 

: DearhanpyGelds; tare wel z ye 3 

Sweet meadows, glitt ring with the penrly — 

| Andthou, my take, companion of my care, 
_ Givaby mymotherinmy youngergears  - 

Wich the thewilswh: 6 

A — 


>, 
Ar: 


. 
Seek . On 
2 a” oy / 
2 1 2 * 
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on thee Ilean d, forgetful of my work, 
While Tom gaz d on me, propt upon is fork: | 
Farewel, farewel; for all thy task is o'er, 
Kitty ſhall want thy ſervioe now no more, 4 
[ Flings away the ra be. 
CHORUS of SIGHS and GROANS. 5 
Ah 0! Sure never was the like before! 
Happy the maid, whbſa beehrt never hears 
The ſoldier's drum, nor writof Juftice fears. 
Our bans thrice bid! andfor our wedding day 2 
My kerchief bought / then preſi d, then fore d away! 
CHORUS of SIGHS and GROANS.' 
Ah! O! poor ſoul! alack! and well a day ??! 
KITTY. | 1 
You, Beſs, ftill reap with Harry by your ade; | 
You, Jenny, ſhall next Sunday be i bride: | 
But Tforlorn !—This ballad ſhews my care; =» 
5 [GrvesSuſan a ballad. 
Take this ſad ballad, which I bought at fait ?: 
Suſan: can ſing do you the burchen bear. 8 8 


n 


A BALLAD. 


1 


Pa aa ſrarmere rearing 91 T4009 4,7 V 

| n ee e 
Allen a rock feelin 4. ie 
nter the rollin bb, 1 . 5 


She caſt a wiftful loobll- _ 8 * "FW 
Her head was crown'd with Slay. N 
Fr e 


nere * 18 2 7 A 
* £1 * g + * un bo” £489 "T" of 
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Twelve months ars gone and over 
And nins long tedious days, 


Why didſt thou, vent rous lauer, 
Why. didft thou truſt the ſeas t 

Cs, ceaſe, theucruelocean, 

— . 


what's tht — JP ; 7 
To that within my . BG, 


y te,; rob'd of Fe 7 


Sees te mpeſis in deſpair z 
Buy what's the loſs of : 


To lbs of my.deaz 2. * 


Should you ſome coaft be 2. on 3 
i bers geld and df mundi ſrom 


You'd find aricher maden, 


ane. ka 10 


4 ; 


Has nothin g made in Yam 
ons then beneath the water 


No eyes the r bs diſcover, » 
That lurk beteath'tht deep, 

To wreck the wand'ring lover, 
 Andleave the maid to weep. 


48 melancholy ing, 


Thus wail d ſhe een Welte wg 
| Repay'deach blaſt with Sghing, 
"4 Each billow with a tear ; „ 
When, #er the white wave a” 


His floating corpſe ſhe ,; 


a Then tv a lilly drooping, . 
ae Hu * head, and % 
$42 2 1 f 5 


Haw can they Jay that nature 


Should hideous rocks remain y 


V. # 


1. 


| 3 


24 4-2] 


52244 


i 4 
* 


KITTY. 
Why in this world ſhould wretched Xi:ey ſtay : — 5 
What if theſe hands ſnould make my ſelf away Wa 
I could not ſure do otherways than well. 
A maid fo trueꝰs too tringevieforboll.llc.. FEE VER 


But hearkye, i and gives wy a pentnifi 
AUNT, 


? 


— PU $o'r<2tis bur to try 


7 the poor foul can haye the bett die. | aps ek - 


[Aide to the Haymakers 
Thusthen I frike—buerur ch head aſide. 
| WON TS: 6 aol 
| Tisſhawhele(sfaretofalt as pips have dy dl. 
No take this cord - — cord, 
AUNT. 
— el ſhalt be ſped.” 


14 e ü 


r 
But eurs are 8 0 2 
055 40 * n 
Schriſtians ſhould die in bed. 3 


X ITT T. 
Then lead me thither ; there 2 
And cloſe RY 1 
: AUNT. 
Lanka r 


WhenTam coll ret dee i my bier, 


My reRtleſs ſprite ſhall walk at midnight hero's: > alt 


Here ſhall I walk. for tas beneath yon tree 


m ˙ edi hah Abt 


gag aint 
5 GRANDMOTHER, 
de lyon, poor ſo 
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a. 
_ 
1 * 
4 4 
— 
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r 


renn · e i To OT 


Bring water, water, er 4 bone 
| TIN emen. : 


Fs WE 3 Fetch her wits, 
ID ee l © (They throw water upon l. 


OO K* 11 7 | 
| Wah wal a Ye ſtream look all below. 
It flows, and flows, and will for ever flow. _ 
Tue meadx are all afloat the haycocks ſwim. 
| Hah! who comes here l. — my Filbert! drown not him, 
Bagpipes in butter, flocks in fleecy fountains, 5 
| e ſheep-hooks, ſeas of en — ; 


a. ws 


. oO k 
: F 7 
eie 
4 2 b ” 3 * As 4 
£4 3 ; 5» bY . 74 * d | 
* H £ þ . * 4 
9 2 * N. ; 
n N * * 3s A . ; 
__ S ETST: CPn ney. mi iine7 VNNIEE 85 
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2 sc ENR N 


kirrv nA Dex, Abr, Warns 
| . FIA r. 


S .» 
#3 - * 
£4 <3 7 3 


Wert thou 3 ws? hah, doltthoubleed' d 
No tis my Fillerrt. 


vgs a, gu | 
e 
— D „75 
Im ä It 4 Hach a r 
tf | P20 4.2 IT : 8 EY... * 
— von 7 9 | 
© 96d 0 ih 7 rave 
— xder... iN; 
Swag Come, e to Citirch Eds Tell 
TLIC we. = 
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FILBER 7: 
3 a obe. 
CHORUS of EAT MAX ERA. 
A wedding,” a bedding; a wedding, a bedding. 
Brauns all the Ackers. 
Sir ROG ER. | 
a now for the wedding. Where's he that plays the 
Parſon, Now, neighbours, you ſhall ſee what was 
never ſhewn upon the London 3 heigh 
oft wikwocurPlay mann by hot 
con ATA N. 
$0, pleaſe your worſhip, I ſhould have play'd he 
Parſon, but our Curate would not lend his gown, for 
3 profanation. | 2 | 
S8 ROGER 
| Vhata ſcrupulous whimisthis? an innocentthing! 
delieve me, nm 
0 {The Juſtices afon by nod and ſigns. 
| Enter Stave the pariſh-Cla 
r 
Maſter Dotor faith he hath two and twenty . 
reaſons againſt it from the Fathers, and he is come him- 
ſelf to a 5 your Worſhip. 
Sir R OG E R. 
What, ſhall our Play be ſpoil d? I'll have « none el 


his * in Mr. Inference. 


' an; and re- enters. 
1 5 RN EH 4 
Sir he Gich he never greatly affected ſtage Play 
L T E 7 NI 
4 sum 85% 8 5 
ee, ROGER. 2 
Tal bimthar L Beg. n "RIS 03% £37 . Pa: ay . 
15 1 11 1 9 | 
nov, W CE EE —— a 
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| & ROGER. 
- What, ſhall the Curate controul me ? "TEVA not I the 
preſentation? tell him that I will not haye my Play 


ſpoil'd ; nay, that WRT ney hinge piedeſh, | 


I fay, he ſhall. 
 Staye goes ont, and re. enters. 

ST AVE. | | 
The A perſwaded him to join Wen land 
in the parlour within but he ſaith he will not, and 
cannot in conſcience conſent to expoſe his chatacter 


before neighbouring gentlemen; neither will he enter 


into Lane worlkip's hall; ps he call” it a dee; pro 
| „ Sr E U E RT. 6: e 
ver likely: The good man may have reaſon. 
Juſtice S T A TUT EHE. 
In troth, we muſt in ſome ſort _— er ſery: 
pulous tender conſcienc'd doctor. . 
5 Sr ROGER. 
Why, what's a Play without a marriage ? and her 
is a marriage, if one ſees nothing of it? Let him have 
his bumour-—bur ſer the doors wide open, that we may 
ee CR oa Exit Stave. 


i- Roger at the door pointing, 


80 natural! &ye ſeen now, neighbours ? the ring i-faith, 
To have and to hold! right again well play d, doctor; 
well play'd, Son Thomas. Come, come, Im ſatis- 
fy'd— now for the fiddles and dance. 
Enter Steward, Squire Thomas, e s, &c. 

? 7 STEW AR Dos: 

Sir Roger, you are very merry, 

So comes 4 reck ning When the banquet' er, 4 
The dreadful rec ning, and men ſmile no mort. 
I wiſh you joy of your Play, and ot your daughter. 1 
had no way but this to repair the injury your fon had 
done my child. ſhe ſhall ftudy to deſerye your fayour, 


lf 


3 * | 
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Sir ROGER, © | 
Married how married! can the marriage of Filler: 


and Carrot have any thing to do with my ſon ? 


But the marriage of Thomas and . may, $i 


| Roger. 
What a ON am I trick'd then? I muſt hare 3 
ſtage Play, with a pox! . | 
Sir HUMPHRY. —5 
tt this ſpeech be in the play, remember the cankard, 


Sir Roger. 
pg PEO THOMAS. 
Zooks, theſe ſtage plays are plaguy dangerous things | 
— but Iamne ſuch fool neither, but I know this was 


| af your contriyance. 
Fuſtice STATUTE. 


"Us, Sir Roger, you told us it was you that gave him | 
the hint, 


Sir RO 6 E R. 
why v blockhead! ! puppy! had you no more wit than 
to ſay the ceremony t he ſhould only have nn you 


in rhime, fool. | 
1 H 0 11 4 8. 


Why, what did I know, ha? but ſo it i. and ſince 
murder will out, as the ſaying is; Took ye, father, I 
was under ſome ſort of à promiſe too, dye ſee ſo 

much for that If I be a husband, I be a husband, 

| there's an end on't—-ſure I muſt have been married 
ſome time or other. 
[Sir Roger walks up and down fretting, and goes 
out in a paſſin. 
| : Sr HUMPHRY. 
'16 troth, it was in ſome ſort my, 3 before; it 


is good in law. 7 | 
„ 02 Julia 


w 
' 
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Fuſlice eT 7; TUT E. 


Good inlaw, good in lav. but hold, we mul not 
eee i” a 


ie 4 DANCE. 


- 
* V * 


„ 5 . 
| 2 Play has a moral and no doubi 
— eee e en 
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AD AM, to all your cenſures I ſub 
wv} x mit, v | 
17 — And frankly own 1 ſhould'long | 
fince have writ : 
> told me, filence would be 
thought a crime, 
And kindly ſtrove to teaze me inte 
e 
No more let rrifling themes your Muſe employ, 
Norlaviſhyerſe to paint a female to; 
No more on plains with rural damſels ſport, 
But ſing the glories of the Briziſh court. 
By your commands and inclination rad. 
e — 12 
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 Reſoly'd to write, the noble theme I choſe, 

And to the Princeſs thus the Poem roſe. . 
Aid me, bright Phœbus; aid, ye ſuered Nine; | 

- Exalt my Genius, „ 2 15 

My trains with Carolina's name I grace, © 

The lovely parent of our royal race. 

Breathe ſoft, ye winds, ye waves in ſilence 17. 
Let proſp'rous breezes wanton o er the deep | 

| Swell the white ſails, and with the 2. play, 5Y 

E waft her gently o'er the watry way. 

Here I to Neptune form'd a pompous pray "7 

To rein the winds, and guard the royal Fair; 

Bid the blue Ty;tons ſound their twiſted ſhells, | 

And call 'd the Nereids from their pearly cells 
Thus my warm zeal had drawn the Muſe along, 

Lei knew no method to conduct her ſong : 

I then reſoly'd ſome model to purſi ue, 

Perus'd French Cricicks, and began anew, | 

Long open panegyrick drags at beſt, 

And praiſe is only praiſe when well addref 0. 
Strait, Horate for ſonie lucky Ode I _ : 

And all along I trac'd him thought by 

This new performance to a friend I h] d 

For ſhame, ſays he, what, imitate ap Ode 

Ed rather ballads write, and GrobſhregtJays, 

Than pillage Ceſar for tay patron's n e 

One common fate all imitators ſhare, 25 

To fave mince-pies, and cap the — 

Ver d at the charge; I to the flames commit 

Rhymes, ſimilies, Lord's names, and er. of vit, 

In blotted ſtanzas ſeraps of Odes expire, | 

And fuſtian mounts in Pyramids of fire. 
Ladies, to you I next inſerib'd =y . 15 577 2655 


And writ a letter in familiar way 2 e 

For ſtill impatient till the Princeſs came, 1 

R 10 kno hedawe, | 
Fach 
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Each day my pleaſing labour larger grew, 
For ſtill new graces open'd to my view. 
Twelve lines ran on to introduce the theme, 
And then I thus purſu d the growing ſcheme. 

| Beauty and wit were ſure by nature join d. 
And charms ars emanations of the mind; 
The ſoul tranſpiercing through the ſhining frame, 
Forms all the graces of the Princely Dame: x 
Benevolence her converſation guides, 
Smiles on her check, and in her che reſides, 
Such harmony upon her tangus is found, 
As ſoftens Engliſh 70 Italian found. 
Tet in thoſe ſounds ſuch ſentiments appear, ö 
As charm the judgment, while they ſooth the car. 
 Religion'schearful flame her-boſom warms, 
Calms all her hours, ani brightens all her charms. 
Henceforth, ye Fair, at chappel mind your pray tu, 
Nor catch your lover s ces with artful air; 
Reftrain your looks, kneel more, and whiſper * 4 
Nor moſt devoutly eriticize on dreſs. os 

From her form all your charafters of be, . : 

The tender mgther, and the faithful wit. 
Oft have 1 ſten her little fant train, 

The lovely promiſe of a ſuturereignz— ' 
 Obſery'd with pleaſure ev'ry dawning grace. 1 
Ad ili the mother op ning in their farm. RY 
The ſon ſhall add new honours totheline,, 
And early with paternal virtues ſhine, - „ 
When he the tale of Audevard repeats, . 
His little heart with emulation beats, „ 
With conqueſts yet to come his boſom glows, - wg 
He dreams of triumphs and of vanquiſh'd . 
Each year with arts ſhall ſtare his rip uing es: 
And from bis Grandſire he ſhall learn torugn, _ ? 
Thus far Id gone: Propitious riſing = +254 ante 2 
= * the ſailor e | | 
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Fair Carolina lands the cannons roar 
White Albion's cliffs reſound from — to hore, 
{ Beholdthe bright original appear, 
All praiſe is faint when Carolinas near. 
Thus to the nation's joy, but Poet's coſt, 
The Princeſs came, and my new plan was loſt. 
Since all my ſchemes were baulk d, my laſt reſort, 
I left the Muſes to frequent the Court 5 
Penſive each night, from room to room walk . 
To one I bow'd, and with another talk d; 
Enquir d what news, or ſuch a Lady's name, 
And did the nextday, and the next, the ſame. 
Places, I found, were daily giv'n away, 
And yet no friendly Gazzette mention d G 
ask d a friend what method to purſue; 
He cry d. I want a place as well as you. 
Another ask'd me, why I bad not writ : 
3 A poet owes his fortune to his wit. 5 
j Strait I reply d, With what a courtly grace, 
Flows IP Torts from him that 0 place! 
Had Virgil ne ex at court improy d his ſtrains; 
He ſtill had ſung of flocks and homely Grains 
And had not Horace ſweet preferment found, 
2 The Roman lyre had never learnt to found. - 
Once Ladies fair in homely guiſe I ſung,, _ 8 
And with their names wild woags and mountains rung 
Ob, teach me now to ſtrike a ſofter ſtrain! 5 
Tbe Court refines N ge of the plain. 
You muſt, cries one, the Miniſtry reheavſe,. 
And with each Patriot's name prolong your verſe, 
Fut ſure this truth to Poets ſhould be non, 
That praiſing all alike, is praiſing none. 
Another told'me, if I wiſl'dſuccels, _ 1 ; = 
To ſome diſtinguiſh'd Lord I muſt addrefs;. 
One whoſe high virtues ſpeak his noble blood, | 
| One always e e 's good, . = + 
ISL | : Wie [ 
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Wbere valour and ſtrong eloquence unite, 
In council eautious, refolute in fight; 
Whoſe gen'rous temper prompts him to defend, | 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
Tou have, tis true, the noble Patron own, 
But I, alas! am to Argyle unknown. - 
Still ey'ry one I met in this agreed, 
That writing was my method to ſucceed; 
But now preferments ſo poſſeſs'd my brain, 
| That ſcarce I could produce a ſingle ſtrain: 
Indeed I ſometimes hammer d out a line, 
Without connection as without deſign, 
One morn upon the Princeſs this I writ, 
An Epigram that boaſts more truth than wit. 
' | Theportip of Titlezeaſy faith might e 5 
She ſcorn d an empire for relizion's ſabs: 
For this, on earth, the Britiſh crown is un, 
Aud an immortal crown decreed in head n. 
Again, While 8 E OR . 'E's vinues raiv'd my 
| thought, . 
The following lines 8 8 | 
| Methinks I ſee ſome Bard, whoſe c rage 
Shall riſe in ſong, and warm a future age; 
Look back through time, and, rapt in wonder, trace 
The gloriaus ſeries.of the Brunſwick race. 1H 
From 3 GEORGE thoſe * 1 4: S127 


Ans which only with the world ſhall end. 
| The next a gen'rous Prince renown'd in arms, 
And blaß d, longbleſ#d in Carolina's charms x 
From theſe the reſt. Tis thus ſecure in peace, 
Ne plou the fields, and reap the vear's increaſe: 
Now Commerce, wealthy Goddeſs, rears her heads, 
And bids Britannia's fleets their canvas ſrread; INES 
Unnumber d ſhips the peopled ocean hide, 
. wealth nern wh tach revolving 90 


a . 
* 
* . 


Here paus d the ſullen Muſe, in haſte I'dreſs'd, _ 
And through the eroud of needy courtiers preſe da 
1 happy whilſt I ſee, 

\ Thoſe es tharghd a nation, ſhine on me. 
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To te Righ Honourable the 


EARL of BURLINGTON. | 


Ki to. 1 


71 = aſcend, 


9 Or in your Chiſwick bow'ts enjoy your 
& friend; 


— 
>= 


„ hisreach, 

The partie] vine; blue plumb, andbluſking peach y, "pn 
I journey far Tou knew fat Bards might tire, 
And, mounted, ſent me forth your truſty Squire. 
Nas on the day that city dames repair 


To take their weekly doſe of Hide- part air; 5 : 5 


When forth we trot ⁊ no carts the road infeſt, 
For ſtill on Sundays country horſes reſt. | 
Thy gardens, Kenſington, we leave unſeen; ' 
Through Hammer mith jog on to Turnham-green : 
That Twrhamgreen, which dainty pidgeons fed, 

: But feeds no more: for * Solomon is dead. 


4 mar mau fig pidgeon a Turnhams 
| | Three 
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Three duſty miles reach Brandford's tedious town;. 
For dirty ſtreets, and white-leg'd chickens known : 
Thence o'er wide ſhrubby heaths, and furrow'd lanes. 


L We come, where Thames dividesthe meads of Sbanes. 8 
We ferry d o'er; for late the winter's flood | 


Shook her frail bridge, and tore her piles of wood... 


Pfepar'd forwar, now Bagſhot-Beath'we croſt, 
Were broken gameſters oft” repair their loſs. 
At Hartley-Row the foaming bit we preſt, 
While the fat landlord welcom'd ev ry gueſt. 


Supper was ended, . healths the glaſſes crowd, 
Our hoſt extoll'd bis wine at ev ry round, 
Relates the Juſtices late meeting there. 

How many bottles drank, and what their cheer z- 
W hat Lords had been his gueſts in days of yore, 


And prais'd their wiſdom much, their drinking mort 


Let travellers the morning vigils keep „ 
The morning roſe; but we lay faſt aſleep. 


9 Twelve tedious miles we bore the ſultry ſun, 
Abd Pep ban Lans wasſcareein ſight by one: 


The ſtraggling village harbour d thieves of old, 


was here the ſtage · coach d lais reſipn'd her TY 


That gold which had in Landon purchas'd gowns, . 

And ſent her home a Belle to country towns, 

But robbers haunt no more the neighbouring woods . 
Here unown'd infants find their daily food; _ 

For ſhould the maiden mother nurſe her ſon, 
'Twould ſpoil her matchwhen her good name is bens . 


Our jolly hoſteſs nineteen children bore, 
Nor fail'd her breaſt xe nineteen mores . 


Be juſt, ye Prudes, off the! arrear 
Be viewan Rillin N 3 5 
Sutton we pals, and leave her ſpacious down, - 
And with the ſetting ſun reach Stockbridge town. 
O'er our parch'd tongue the rich metheglin * 
. * 


rr 8% 
gad melancholy ev'ry viſage wears 
What, no Election come in ſeven long years? 
Of all our race of Mayors, ſhall Snom alone 
Be by Sir Richard's dedication known? | 
Our ſtreets no more with tides of ale ſhall float, 
Nor coblers feaſt three years upon one yote. 
Next morn, twelye miles led o'er the unbounde# 
plain, 
Where the cloak'd ſhepherd guides his Acccy train, 
No leafy bow'rs a noonday ſhelter lend, 
Nor from the chilly des at night defend; 
With wondrous art, he counts the ſtraggling flock, 
And by the ſun informs you what's a clock. 
How are our ſhepherds falln from ancient days; 
No Amaryllis chaunts alternate lays =: 
From her no liſt'ning ecchos learn to ſing, 
Nor with his reed the jocund valleys ring. 
Here ſheep the paſture hide, there haryeſts „ 
See Sarum's ſteeple o'er yon hillafcend; q 
Our horſes faintly trot beneath the heat, 
And our keen ſtomachs know the hour to eat, 
Who can forſake thy walls, and not admire 
The proud Cathedral, and the lofty ſpire 7 
What ſempſtreſs has not proy'd thy ſciflars good? 
From hence firſt came th intriguing ridinghood. 
Amid *three boarding-ſchools well ftock'd with n 
Shall three knights errantſtarye for want of kiſſes? 
Ober the green turf the miles ſlide ſwift aways 


> And Blandford ends the labours of theday. 


The morning roſe; the ſupper reck ning paid, 
And our due fees diſcharg d to man and maid, 
The ready oftter near the ftirrup ſtands, - . 
And as we mount, our halfpence load his hands. 
Now the ſteep hill fair Dorcheſter o'erlooks, © 

| Border'd by meads, and waſt'd by filyer brooks, 


© ® There are three boarding-ſchools in this tun. 


| 

' 
} 
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And ſtrip the lobſter of his {carlet mail. 
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Here * my two companions eyes ſuppreſt, 
And propt in elbow chairs they ſnoring reſt: 
I weary ſit, and with my pencil trace 


Their painful poſtures, and their ey eleſs face; 3 
Then dedicate each glaſs to ſome fair name, 


And on the ſaſn the diamond ſerawls my flame. 
Now oer true Roman way our horſes ſound, 


 Srevius would kneel, and kiſs the ſacred ground, 


On either ſide low fertile valleys lye,... _ 
The diſtant proſpeRstire the trav'ling eye. 


Through Bridport's ſtony lanes our rout we take, 


And the proud ſteep deſcend to Marcombe's lake. i 


As herſes paſsd, our landlord robb'd the pall;, _ 
And with the mournful ſeutheon hung his hall. 


On unadulterate wine we here regale 


Weclimb'd the hills, when ſtarry night e, Mp 


And Axminſter affords a kind repoſe.” 


The maid, ſubdu'd by fees, her trunk 8 
And gives the Fu aid of doivlas ſmocks.., 


Meantime our ſhirts her buſy fingers rub, 
Wbile the ſoap lathers o'er the foaming wb. 


If women's geer ſuch pleaſing dreams incite, . 


Lend us your ſmocks, e a 2 | 


We riſe, our beards demand the barber's art 35 
A female enters, and performs the part. 
Theveighty golden chain adorns her neck, 


And three poldrings br fand bedeck'+- 


Smooth o'er our chin her eaſy fingers move, 


| Soft as when nus ſtroak d the beard of Neue, # 


Now from the ſteep, midft{catter'd cotts an lee : 
Our eye through Honiton s fair valley roves.. 


Behind us ſoon the bu me rn re leave, 


Where fineſt lace induſtrious laſſes weave. | 
No ſwelling cloudsroll'd on; the rainy load ., 


Stream'd down . and doe d aloog the road ; 


When 
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When (0 bleſt ſight!) a friendly ſign we rd, 

Our ſpurs are flacken'd from the horſes ſide 3 

For ſure a civil hoſt the houſe commands, 

Upon whole ſign this courteous motto hands, 
"This is the ancient hand, and ekethe pen; 

Here is for horſes hay, and meat for men. 8 
How rhyme would flouriſh, did each ſon of — 
Know his own genius, and direct his flame! 

Then he, that could not Epic flights * | 
Might ſweetly .niourn in Elegiac verſe. | 
Zut were his Mufe for Elegy unfit, _ 

Perhaps a Diſtich might not ſtrain his wit; 

If Epigram offend, his harmleſs lines 

Might in gold letters ſwing on ale-houſe ſigns. 

Then Hobbinol might propagate his bays, 

And Twttle-fields record his ſimple lays 
Where rhymes like theſe might lure the nurſes a 
While gaping infants rr farthing pies. - ' 6! 
Treat here, ye ſhepherds blithe, your damſels fone, * "A 8 
For pies and cherſeca kes are fir damſels meet. IT » 
Then Mawrus in his proper ſphere might ſhine, 
And theſe proud numbers grace great #iliiam's - 
- * Thisis the man, this the Naſſovian, whom 
1 nam'd the brave deliverer to comm. 

But now the drivinggales ſuſpendthe rain, 2 
We mount our ſteeds, and Devon city gain. 

Hail, happy native land! hut l forbear, _ 
| What other Counties muſt with envy hear. 71 
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588 ULT'NEY, you blame.my 
_— > breach of word, z 


What, cannot Paris aris one poor page 
afford? 


2 826 Yes, 1 can fagrly, when the timesars 
Langh atthoſe follys which te | 


lle, 

And each 8 which we ſhar'd;. review... 

Pleas'd with meer:talking,. ſince I talk to you... 

But how ſhall Ideſeribe in humble proſe; _ 

Their Balls, Aſſemblies, Operas and Beaus? 

In proſe, you ery! Oh no, the Muſe muſtaid,, 
And leave Parnaſſus for the Twillerie's ſhade 1 
Shall he (who late Britannia's city trod, 5 

And. led the draggled Muſe, with l 

Through dirty lanes, and alley: 's doubrful ways). 

Refuſe to write, when Paris asles hi 

Well chen, IItry. Deſcend, ye- beauteous Nine, 

** —— colour of — = 
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Let ſparkling ſtars your neck and ear adorn, | 
Lay on the bluſhes of the crimſon morn, 
So may ye Balls and gay Aſſemblies grace, 
And at the Opera claim the foremoſt place. 
- Tray'lers ſhould ever fit expreſſion chuſe, 
Nor with low phraſe the lofty theme abuſe. 
When they deſcribe the ſtate of eaſtern Lords, 
| Pomp and magnificence ſhould ſwell their words: 
And when they paint the ſerpent's ſcaly pride, 
Their lines ſhould hiſs, their numbers e lide; 3 
Zut they, unmindful of Poetick rules, 
2 alike Mockaws, and great Mogwls. | 
Dampier would thus, without i Tales ning ſatyr, 
reſs forth in ſimple ſtyle the Petit - Maitre. 
Inu Paris, there's a race of animals, 
: Fo ſeen them at their Operas and Balls) 
They fland eract, they dance uubum e er they walk, 
Monkeys in action, perroquets in tall 5 
They're croum d with feathers, like the cockatoo, . 
And, like camelions, daily change their hue; 
From patches juſtly plac'd they borraw graces, . 
And with vermilion lacker o'er their faces, 
This cuſtom, 4; we viſibly diſcern, 0 
They, by frequenting Ladies toilettes, learn. 
Thus might the tra v ler eaſy truth impart, _ 
Into the ſubject let me nobly ſtart/ 
How happy lives the man, how ſure to . | 
Whoſe knot embroider'd flutters down his arm 1 
On him the Ladies caſt the yielding glance, 
Sigh in his ſongs, and languiſh in his dance; 
| While wretched is the Wit, contemn'd, forlorn, 
Whoſe gummy hat no ſcarlet plumes adornn 
No broider'd flowers his worſted ankle grace, . 
Nor cane emboſs'd with gold direfts his pace; 
No Lady's favour on his ſword is hung. 
What, though Apollo dictate from his tongue, 11 
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His wit is ſpiritleſe and void of grace, 
Who wants thꝰ aſſurance of brocade od lace; . 
While the gay fop genteely talks of weather, 
The fair in raptures doat upon his feather;  _. 
Like a Court Lady though he write and ſpell, 
His minuet ſtep was faſhion'd by * Marcell, 
He dreſſes, fences, What avails to know? 
For women chuſe their men, like ſilks, for ſhow: F 
Is this the thing, you cry, that Paris boaſts? | 
ls this the thing renown'd among our Toaſts ? 
For ſuch a flutt'ring ſight we need not roam; 
Our own Aſſemblies ſhine with theſe at home, 
Let us into the field of beauty ſtart; 
Beauty's a theme that ever warm'd my heart. 
Think not, ye Fair, thatTthe Sex accuſe: - - 
How ſhall I ſpare you, prompted by the Muſe i 
(The Mufes all are Prudes) ſhe rails, ſhe frees, 
Amidſt this ſprightly nation of Coguetres ; | 
Let let not dan jooſe coquett'ry blame 
Women of ev ry nation are the fame. *'* 

Lon ask me, if Pariſian dames, like ours ũ 
With rattling dice prophane the Sunday's hours; 
If they the gameſter's pale-ey'd vigils keep, © 
And take their honour while their husbands lleep. 
Yes, Sir; like Engliſh Toaſts, the dames of France, 
Will riſque their income on a ſingle chance. . 
| Nannettelaſt night at tricking Pharaon play d- 
The cards the Taillier's ſliding hand obey d, 

To day her neck no brilliamt circle wears, 

Nor the ray-darting pendant loads her ears. 

Why does old Chloris an Aſſembly hold? 

Chloris each night divides the ſharper's gold. 
Corinnas cheek with frequent lofſes burns, 

And no bold Dune la un her fortune turns, 
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| Ah; too raſh virgin! where's thy virtue flown? 
She pawns her perſon for the ſharper's loan. 

Yet who with juſtice can the fair upbraid, 

Whoſe debts of honour are ſo duely paid? 

But let me not forget the Toilette's cares, 

Where art each morn the languid cheek repairs : 

This red's too pale, nor gives a diſtant yow 3 

Madame to day puts on her Opera face; | 

From this we ſcarce extract the milk-maid's bloom. 
Bring the deep dye that warms acroſs the room: 
Now flames her cheek, ſo ftrong her charms wk, 
That on her gown the ſilken roſe looks pale! 
Not but that France ſome native beauty boaſts, 
Clermont and Charolois might grace our Toafts. _ 

When the ſweet-breathing ſpring unfolds the buds, "ef 

Love flys the duſty town for ſhady woods. 
Then Totenham fields with roving beauty 5 
And Hampſtead balls the city virgin warm, * 
Then Chelſea meads oferhear perfidious Vows, 
And the preſt graſs defrauds the grazing cows. 

Tis here the ſame; but in a higher ſſ ſphere, 1 

For eV n Court Ladies ſin in open air. 

What Cit with a gallant would truſt his ſponſe 

Beneath the tempting ſhade of Greenwich — 
What Peer of France would let his Dutcheſs rope, 
Where Bowlogne's cloſeſt woods invite to love 5 
But here no wife can blaſt her husband's fame, 
Cuckold is grown an honourable name. 
Streteh d on the graſs the ſhepherd ſighs his pain 


And on the graſs what ſhepherd ſighs i in vain ? 


On Chloe s lap here Damon lay'dalong, 

Melts with the languiſh of her am'rous ſong; 
There Iris flies Palemon through the glade, ' 
Nor trips by chance till ia the thickeſt bee, 1 
Here Celimene defends her lips and breaſt, Ly, 
For 1 — ſtruggling cloſer prelt; 2 
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Alexis there with eager flame grows bold. 
Nor can the nymph his wanton fingers hold; 
Be wiſe, Alexis; what, ſo near the road! 
Hark, a coach rolls, and husbands are abroad! 

Such were our pleaſures in the days of yore, 
When am'rous Charles Britannia 's ſcepter bore; 
The nightly ſcene of joy the Park was made, 

And Love in couples peopled ey'ry ſhade. 

_ But ſince at Court the rural taſte is loſt, 

What mighty ſumms bave velyet couches coſt ! 
Sometimes the Twilierie's gawdy walk L love, 
Where l ro h crouds of ruſtling manteau's rove F 
As here from fide to ſide my eyes. 1 
And gaz d on all the glitt ring train that paſt, 
Sudden a fop ſteps forth before the reſt ; 

I knew the bold embroidery of his yeſt. - 
 _ Hethusaccofts me with familiar air, 
Parblan! on a fait cet habit en Angleterre! 

Welle manche! cs galon eff groſſierement rangs 3 

Voila choſe de fort beau et degage | 
This ſaid : On his red heel he turns, and . 
Humms a ſoft minuet, and proceeds agen. 
Well ; new yon vs Paris ſeen, 9 . 

Wur boaſted London ſeems a country town; 

| Has Chriſtianity yet reach'd your nation? W . 

An 3 An — in? „ 
dre moi, Fink, and coaches yet in uſ s: 
Pardon me, Sir; we know the Paris mode, 

And gather Politeſſe from Courts abroad. 
Like you, our Courtiers keep a num rous train 
To load their coach; and tradeſmen dun in van. 
Nor has Religion left us in the lurch, . 
And, as in France, our vulgar croud the church; 
Our Ladies too ſupport the Maſquerade, . 
5 72 ſex by nature love d * trade. 
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Strait the yain fop in ign'rant rapture en. | 
Paris the barbarous world will civilize! 
Pray Sir, point out among the paſſing band, 
The preſent Beauties who the town comma 4. 
Sts yonder dame; firift virtue chills her breaſt, | 
Mark in her eye demure the Prude profeſs ; 
That frozen boſom native fire muſt want, 
Which boaſts of conſtancy to one Gallant! 
This next the ſpoils of fifty lovers wears, © 
Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her 2 
The necklace Florio's gen rows flame befor d, 
Clitander's ſdarkling gems her finger load; 
But now, her charms grow cheap by conftant uſe, 
She ſins for ſearfs, oa ftockings, knots, and Jooes. 
This next, with ſober gait and ſerious . 
Maries her knees with morn and ev ning prayer ; 
She ſcorns th' ignoble love of feeble pages, 
But with three Abbots in one night engages. | 
This with the Cardinal ber nights employs, 
Where luly ſinews conſecrave her joys. 
Why have I promis'd things beyond my e 
Five aſſignations wait me at this hour, 
The ſprightly Counteſs firſt my viſit claims, 
To morrow ſhati indulge inferior dames. 
Pardon me, Sir; that thus I tal: my leave, | 
Gay Florimella ſtily rwitch'd my ſleeve. 
Adieu, Monſieur--—The Opera hour draws near, 
Not ſee the Opera! all the world is there; | 
| Where on the ſtage th*embroider'd youth of France 
In bright array attract the female glance: 
This languiſhes, this ſtruts, to ſnow his mien, 
And not a gold - clock d ſtocking moves unſeen. 


But hark ! the full Orcheſtra ſtrike the ſtrings: - - | 5 


The Hero ſtruts, and the whole audience ſings. - 
My jarring ear harſh grating murmurs wound, 
N and * * 0 ſound. 
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Hard chance had plac d me near a noiſie throat, 
That in rough quavers bellow'd ev ry note. 
Pray Sir, ſays I, ſuſpend a while your — 41. 

Theo pera's drown'd ; your lungs are wondrous iron | 

Il wiſn to hear your Reland's ranting ſtrain, 
W hile he with rooted foreſts ſtrows the plain: 

Sudden he ſhrugs ſurprize, and anſwers quick, 
Monſieur apparemment i aims pas ls muſique. 
Then turning round, he join d thy: ungrateful te, 
| And the — Chorus thunder d with his voice. 
O ſooth me with ſome ſoft italian air, 
Let harmony compoſe my tortur'd car! 
When Anaſftaſia's voice commands the ſtrain, 
The melting warble thrills throughev'ry vein; 
Thought ſtands ſuſpence, and ſilence pleas'd _ | 
While in her notes the heay'nly Choir deſcends. 
Bur you'll imagine I'm a Frenchman grown, 
Pleas'd and content with nothing but my own, 
So ſtrongly with this prejudice poſſeſt, 
He thinks French muſick and French painting! beſt, 
Mention the force of learn'd Corell?s notes 
Some ſcraping fidler of their Ball he quotes; 
Talk of the ſpirit RaphaePs pencil gives, 
Yet warm with life whoſe — oak: livers. 
Tes Sir, ſays he, in colour and deſign, n, 
Nigaut and Raphael are extreamly fine? 
Ti true his eduntry's love tranſports his „ 
With warmer zeal, than your old Greeks profeſt. 
_ Ulyſeslov'd his Ichaca of yore, * 
| Yet that ſage tra ler left his native more; . 
W bat ſtronger virtue in the Frenchman ſhines! ! 
He to dear Paris all his life confines. | 
I'm not fo fond. There are, I muſt confeſs, . 
Things which might make me love my country n 
I ſhould not think my Britain had ſuch e | 
DO iteallav'd Or" DET 
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Aud then, I grant it, Franz in ſcience none: A 
We too, Town, — Pb 
In ignorance and pride to rival Frans. 85 
* © Burlet me not forget Corneille, "Ravine, N 
Boilaas s ſtrong ſenſe and Moles rhunrous Scene, 5 
et Cambray's name be ſung above the reſt, * 
| Whoſe maxims, Pult ney, warm thy patriot breaſt 
In Aantor s precepts wiſdom ſtrong and clear 5 
Dictates ſublime, and diſtant nations Rar. 
Hear all ye Princes, who the world controul © : 
What cares, what terrors haunt the tyrant's . | * 
His conſtant train are anger, fear, diſtruſt. | 15 
To be a King, is to be good and juſt: 
His people he protects, their rights he ſaves, 
And ſcorns to rule a wretched race of ſlaves. 
Happy, thrice happy ſhall the monarch r 
Where guardian ur br potick power 4 
There ſhall the plough-ſhare break the Ron land, 
And bending harveſts tire the peaſant's hand „ 
There liberty her ſettled manſion boaſts, 
There commerce plenty brings from Hon A pal 
O Bricain, guard thy laws, thy rights defend, 
80 ſhall thels blelngs to thy ſons deſcend!-. 
You'll think nin ome chr theme och, 5 2 | 
And not with Beaus and Fops e Muſes  .- (7 
Should I let Satyr looſe on Engliſh »g4b ground, | 
4 


There fodls 1 various character a 
But here my verſe is to one race conſin d. N 
A 
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i TOTS cath ra ne al 
E ut e'er our mighty Lords this ſcheme purfue, 
It Our mighty Lords muſt think and aQ ike you. | 
Why muſt we climb the Alpine mountain's 1 
i! To find the ſeat where Hatmony reſides? * i 
| | Why touch we not lo foft the filver lute,” + 0 
I ̃ !Wbe cheerſul haut · boy, and the mellow 5 
Uif Tis notth' 1zalianclime improves the ſound, 
11! ut there the Patrons of her ſons are found. 
| . Why flouriſn'd verſe in great Auguſtus reign? 
| 


He and Meraxas lov'd the Muſe's ſtrain. 
But now that wight in poverty muſt mourn 
i Who was gs comin ben 


8 


Yetthere are ways for 2 4 to be great: 
Write ranc*rous libels to reform the States 
Or if you chuſe more ſure and readier ways, 
Spatter a Miniſter with fulſome Praiſe; | 
Launch out with freedom, flatter him ogy 
Fear not, all Men are dedication-Proof. en 
Be bolder yet, you muſt go farther ſtill, 
Dip deep in gall thy mercenary quill. 
He, who his pen in party quarrels draws, 
L.iſts a hir'd bravo to ſupport the cauſe; - . 
He muſt indulge his Patron's hate and ſpleen; 
And ſtab the fame of thoſe he ne'erhas ſeen, 
Why then ſhould authors mourn their deſp'rate caſe * 
Be brave, do this, and then demand a place. 4 Eat 
Why art thou poor? exert the gifts to riſe, 
And baniſhtim'rous vertue from thy eyes. 

All this ſeems modern preface,. where were 


That wit is prais d, but hungry lives and cold? 
Againſt th* ungrateful age theſe authors roar, 
And fancy learning ſtarves becauſe they're poor. 
Yet why ſhould learning hope ſuccefsat Court? 
Why ſhould our Patriots vertue's cauſe pond + 
V hy to true merit ſhould they have — 
They know that vertue is its own reward. 
Yet let not me of grievances complain. 
Who (though the meaneſt of the Muſe's Ws 
Can boaſt ſubſeriptions to my humble lays, © 
And mingle profit with my little praife. 
Ask Painting, why ſhe loves Heſperian air. 
Go view, ſhe crys, my glorious labours there: 
There in rich palaces reign in ſtate, | 
And on the temple's lofty domes credits. 
The nobles view my works with knowing. eyes, 
They love the ſcience, and the painter prize. - 
Why didſt thou, Kent, forego thy r _ 
To Cr OT Orr”. on 
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enn. 

Think'ſ thou for this to raiſe thy name at home? 

Go back, adorn the palaces of eme; 

Theze on the walls let thy juſt labours ſhine, 

And Raphael live again in thy deſign. 

Yet ſtay awhile ; call all thy genius forth, - 

For Burlington unbyaſs'd knows thy worth; 

His judgment in thy maſter-ſtrokes can trace 

Titia#'s ſtrong fire and Guide's ſofter grace; 

But, oh conſider, e er thy works appear, ti 

 Canſtthou unhurt the tongue of envy hear?. 
Cenſure wiltblame, her breath was ever ſpent 
To blaſt the laurels of the Eminent. 

While Burlington s proportion'd columns riſe, 

Does not he ftand the gaze of envious eyes? 

Doors, windowsare-condemn'd by paſſing fools, 

Who know not that they damn Palladiv's rules, 

If Chandiis with a lib'ral hand beſtow, | 

Cenſure imputes it all to pomp and ſhow; 

When, if the motive right were underſtood, 

His daily pleaſures in doing good. 

Had Pope with groveling numbers fd bis page, | 
Dennis had never kindled into rage. 55 
"Tis the ſublime that hurts the Critic's bes | 


Write nonſenſeandhe reads and fleeps in peace. 


Were Prior, Congreve, Swift and Pape unknown, 
Poor ſlander-ſelling Carl would be undone. 
He who would free from malice paſs his days... 
Muſt live obſcure, and never merit point] 
But let 8 1 
Tbe dail of deſerving w 
A . —— er the Eat age 
+ Juſt as a lark deſcending clos'd hisſtrain, . . 
The crow beſpoke him thus with ſolemn grace, 
Thou moſt accompliſh'd of the feather d race, 
Wat force of lungs! hom clear! — 
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As. 197 
The lark, who ſcorn'd ſoft flatt'ry, thus replys, 
True, I ſing ſweet, and on ſtrong pinion riſe; 
Vet let me paſs my life from envy free, | 
For what advantage are theſe gifts to me? 
My ſong confines me to the wiry cage, 
My flight provokes the faulcon's fatal rage. 
But as you paſs, I hear the fowlers ſay, 27 
To ſhoot at crows is powder flung away. 
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